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Fire Alarms. 


Sunday morning the fire alarm 
sounded about 7 o’clock. The fire 
proved to be tn the blacksmith 
shop of Mr. Reed, Gaetz Avenue, 
A coal 


The Late F. E. Wilkins. 


The funeral of the late F.E. Wilkins 
took place on Thursday afternoon. last 
from Stone’s undertaking parlors to 
the Red Deer Cemetery Rev. C. W. G. 
Moore officiating, Among those pres- 


Hockey. 


i . 

/ The Never Wassers and’ the Never 
Will Be’s met ina death grapple on 
Tuesday night last weck and after 


several of the players had: been laid 
out and the rest were out of wind time 


GAETZ & GAETZ, 


THE RED DEER STORE. 


opposite the News office. 
must have dropped from the stove 
and smouldered as a hole was 
burnt in the floor and the stove 
dropped through. The chemical 
extinguished the fire without the 
aid of the brigade. The siren 
was put out of business early, 
thus preventing a general alarm. 

Sunday evening an alarm was 
again sounded about 9 o’clock, 
\the fire being located in the C. P. 
R. round house. A lamp had 
been left standing in the cab of 
an engine, and it must have been 
turned too high or exploded as 
the cab, which was an old, worn 
out one,was practically destroyed. 
An employee had only left the 


ent were W.F.Puffer, M. P. P., Chas. 
Morris, A. E, Farncombe, D, C. Gour- 
ley, F. Vickarson, Dr. Hynes, Dr. 
Aunger, Mr. Shirkey and Mr. Belcher, 
of Lacombe, Mr. and Mrs. W. Parlby, 
Alix, My. and Mrs. I. Parlby, of Buf- 
falo Lake, besides a numnber of Red 
Deer citizens, Mrs. W. Parlby is the 
only remaining member of the family. 
The pall beivers were: Messrs, Farn- 
combe and Mortis, Lacombe, W. Cas- 
sels, J. L. Crawford, F. L, Ray and 
J. A. Grant. A number of beautifal 
floral offerings were noticed on the 
coffin, nnong them being a pillow of 
lilies from the Lacombe Club, 
Wreaths from Mr. and Mrs, Parlby, 
and Mrs, Geo. Wilkins, and Crosses 


up: 
Never Wassers 
Fred Fowler 
Rueben Gee 
A. McKinnon cover 
Ernie Smith rover 
Arthur Cuthbert 
William Blair Centre 
Archie Taylor left Horace Meeres 
The respective captains were A. 
Taylor for the Never Wassers and 1, 
Higgs for the Never Will Be’s, M. 
North played a splendid game mowing 
down friends or foes with a fine con- 
tempt of person. Dr, George put up a 
fine cup and medals for the winning 
team and they to show their good feel- 
ing gave the losing team a banquet to- 
gether with several of their friends. 
‘The Banquet was held in the Fire Hall 


MUSLINS—Our Spring Muslins are now in 
stock, beautiful patterns and co‘orings, 
Prices range from 10c. to 40c. 


Never Will Be’s 
D. Horn 

L. Porter 
M. North 
Jack Munro 
1. Higgs 
Ernie Kirk 


goal 
point 


m= SIN. 


& Jeweller, Ross Avenue. 


JO - 


MERSILEEN—A mercerized Lawn, 44 ins. 
Expert Watchmaker ; 
j a 7 oT Oooo 


wide, that will retain its bright finish after 
washing, in the following shades: black, 
white, navy, cardinal, pink, linen and 
pale blue. : 


right 


FOWNE’S GLOVES—The best Glace Kid 
in town, at $1.25; also Black Suede, 12- 
button length; Black and White Silk; 
Black, White and Grey Lisle, in 12-button 


[ WARM FUVOTWEAR FOR WINTER WEATHER. 


was called with the Never Wassers 
ahead by 1-3. Following was the line 


present of each team. Solos were 
sung by P.Kent, R. Gee, Chief Meeres, 
Mr. Wolf, of Olds, L. Handford and 
O. Snider, and Mr. White. A couple 
of recitations were given by Dr. 
George and much appreciated. W. 
Blair did a step dance up in goodstyle. 
The Never Will Be’s swore to get the 
costly medals, that had been presented 
to the winners before the banquet, 
back at the next match. _ Several of 
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Shirts in Regatta and Negligee. 
HOSE in Cotton and Cashmere. 
UNDERWEAR in Balbriggan and Wool. 


BOOTS & SHOES—Onr new Spring stock 
has now arrived, and we would be pleased 
to have your order. 


before any further damage was 
done. atone time British Vice Consul at 
Chicago, and a grandson of the late 
George Steel of Chicago, one of the 
leading men of it’s early days and the 
fivst President of the Chicago Board 
of Trade. He was also the. r~phew of 
the late John Edward Wilkus British 
Consul General at St. Louis at the 


his trade} 
OUR BUSINESS | 


IS SELLING 
PAINT. 


. Court News. 


The Supreme court has been 


ILLSEY 


W. R. JOHNSTON’S CLOTHING 


We know what to look for and what to look out for. 
That’s where we’ll help you. 

our experience will save you 
When we tell you 


It’s likely you don’t. 
We’ve experimented ; 
- trouble and annoyance. 


HE SHERWIN-WILLIAMS PAINTS 


FOR ALL KINDS OF-GOOD PAINTING 


are the best paints for anything paintable you may 
depend upon it. Let us show you color cards. 


SOLD BY 


BROTHERS, 


\ THE 


‘Largest Dealers in Paints and Varnishes. 


/ 


THE MERCHANTS BANK 
OF CANADA 


SIR H. MONTAGU ALLAN, 
President. 


E. IF. HEBDEN, 
Genera] Manager. 


118 Branches in Canada and the United States. 
Accounts of Farmers, Firms and Individuals solicited. 


SAVINGS DEPARTMENT. 


Deposits received of $1.00 and upwards and Interest allowed at 
highest current rate, compounded four times a year. 


I. A. MOLSON, Mer. RED DEER BRANCH. 


< wy a i\ 9 si i» « 
By Ale DY Hite te 
Sa AY 5 a © ‘ 
SA Ok y ‘ 
. i: Dr * >A ” 4 
oe" %. Waa nos Es q 4 fic g 
) j PAN Fe ee ey OU 
Es 
in a 
ave Ly : 
FY ee ten . 
HES, 
} ra 
~ y EE Vee Dee eee ean PETA APE AON UUP Leute on pee ae mom cng ate Ae Soa We) [eA 
* . £. i ¥ ‘ 
: fi : mes | 
f, G 6 . { 
G > A % oO 


HARDWARE MEN. 


|resigned a long time ago. 


-|fraud the Grey’ -Carriage: Co: 


; up for stealing a cow. He resides 


OGILVIE’S FLOUR ONLY. 


sitting for the past week and 
several cases have. been disposed 
of, but the court drags along 
slowly, and is now busy on civil 
cases, Judge Harvey is presid- 
ing. 

In the Red Deer Mill and Elev- 
ator Co. stock case J. P.Rice and 
L. ©. Fulmer were placed on the 
liat of contributors for $1000 each 
and Mrs, Collison was also com- 
pelled to keep $200 of stock, aut 

r. 
Fulmer acted as broker for the 
company, and disposed of $15,000 
worth of stock, taking one thous- 
and dollars in stock, which was 
less than ten percent on stock 
he had sold for company. How- 
ever he was compelled to pay up 
stdck in full again and do the 
work for nothing. 

Gordon Wilson was konorably 
acquitted of any intention to de- 


McCutcheon was also discharged. 
A man named Zumalt.. was 
charged with forgery.:: He was 
acquitted. 
Out of the above caze a man 
named Perry was arrested for 


bail was not forthcoming. 
King vs. Sayers was adjourned 
to next court. 
King vs. Steiner. Prisoner was 


near Stettler Cow came into his 
herd two years ago. He sold it 
recently, He gets a year at hard 
labor. A warning to farmers 
keeping stray animals in their 
bunch; 

King vs. Earle is a case where 
it was claimed prisoner killed a 
stray steer and it was thought a 
head found was steer’s head. 
Case not proven. Prisoner dis- 
charged. 


Conservative Association. 


The annual meeting of the Red 
Deer Conservative association 
will be,held on Wednesday even - 


time of the American Ciyil War. Mr. 
Wilkins was born on Jan. 28th, 1864, 
at the British Consulate at St. Lous 
where his father held the position of 
Acting Consul. When about ten yrs. 
old he went with his family to Edin- 
burgh, Scotland, and was educated at 
the Edinburgh Academy. , He remain- 
ed abroad about eight-years and then 
returned to Chicago with his parents 
and W.A.Cassels and brother of Red 
Deer, where he-held for,a time a posi- 
tion with Armout &Oo. Early in the 
eightics Mr. Wilkins went to what was 
then Dakota Territory, took up land 
but reti:rned in:n.few years to Chicago 
and re-entered Armour andCo’s. office 
wheréhe became - assistant cashier. 
His health breaking down he was ad- 
Visedté go away for a complete rest 
and change and canie to Alberta in the 
year of 89, onashooting trip but taking 
a great fancy to the country decided 
tqxemain and bought land-close to the 


present town of Red Deer: Since: then’ 


Alberta:has been his home. ° 


He: was ‘the first member 
this Rpstituency, in the old Leg: 
in ssembly of the North 
West 'Ttiritory and was defeated ina 
close thee cornered fight between Dr. 


votes by E. Michener two years ago 
last December. So far as can 

learned the Blindman Electric Co., of 
which he was president, is perecchty 
solvent, and death is supposed to have 
resulted through temporary. insanity 
caused by brooding over the loss of his 
brother George some months ago, 


Francis Elward Wilkins was the 
eldest son of the late Francis Wilkins 


Concert. 


The concert on behalf of the 
Presbyterian church choir last 
week was fairly well attended. 
The program was as follows: 
Overture Band 
Song Flo Fulmer 
Song L. M. Gaetz 
Male Quartette 
Song 
Song 
Violin Solo 
Song 
Musical Trio 
INTERVAS, 

Mrs. H. Wallace 


Miss Emily Bown 
Miss Breaks 
Master H. Gaetz 
Mrs. Grabelin 
Band 


Song 


for |. 


Choral Society | q. A 


‘pertups hadalittle the advantage of 


the Never Wassers stated that they 
were laying for M. North on account 
of bruises inflicted. The referee, F. 
Cornett, on being asked for his im- 
pressions of the game said it was un- 
doubtedly a fast one but he had been 
unable to see most of it being too busy 
keeping out of the way, Speaking of 
impressions he thought there must 
have beon several left on the ice. The 
evening closed with a vote of thanks 
and three cheers to Dr. George for the 
interest he had displayed in the Fire- 
men and his effortsto help them out 
of their financial difficulties by cre- 
ating a deeper interest in the game. 

‘These two teams again made the fur 
fly last night with the result that The 

ever Will Be’s caine out ahead_ by 
3-2. 80 it seems that. the Never Was- 
sers were,ind the the Never Will Be's 
are. Those medals will have to be 
traasferred much as the late owners 
hate to part witL them. 

On Monday night last the Stars and 
Skookems again tried conclusions, The 
game was certainly a far better ex- 
hibition of fast hockey than the_ first 
game, The ice was good and the 
teams were full of go. ‘Lhe Skookems: 


play;'Sadie and? Lilly Smith playing 
splendid games,;but the Stars’ were 

head-on the scoring. ‘The gaine 
started about nine: and after about 
fifteen minutes of play Gladys made a 
splendid rush and scored the first goul 
which being the only goal scored in 
the first half left the score 1-0 in favor 


Pl es : perjvry. Case postponed to April | Gactz, J. A. Simpson and himself for | of the Stars. Shortly after half Lily 
a soi oa - - - Soran 21. Bail asked $10,000. Prisoner He next term. He on mrnaye ong and Sadie. with a. combined stish een: 
. : ‘dav of I eer’s prominent citizens a ‘he 6 idst -aiterert, 

eserve Fun 3267, was taken to Calgary Friday as a ah datehina ae Savon byonly Acta 1e score amidst great excitemert 


No more goals were scored before time 
so they had to play off the tie. Gladys 
made another run and shot well but 
failed to score, but Alma put in a 
swift one from the wing which found 
the netand no more scoring being 
done the score stood 2-1 in favor of the 
Stars. The Star line up was the same 
as before but’ the Skookem's was a 
little changed, Nellie Postill playin 

oal instead of Mrs. Norquay an 

rene Clark point instead of Allie 
Stuart, Etta Smith certainly makes 
a splendid point and Myrtle is no less 
backward on the forward line. Dan 
Smith refereed and T. Syers was judge 
of play. Gladys decorated the fence 
for about 25 seconds but she was the 
only one, which showed how clean the 
game was. Mr. Brown put up a choc- 
olate set for the winners and the pro- 
ceeds of the game went to the A. A. 


RED DEER POSTMASTER IS 
AUDITOR. 


Ottawa, March 11.—The cen- caf 


trol committee postmasters ap- 


‘ | ‘ ‘ | \ Violin Solo Master Geissinger | pointed Lawrie, of Morris, Man., 
Optimism J Optimism } ing next, March 25th in Alexan-| Song Mrs. Grabelin| president; Ira Stratton, Stone- 
dra Hall. Every member of the} Cello Solo W.B. McQueen|wall, general secretary, The 
Mrs. W. B.McQueen 
Miss Illsey 
Mr. Bergfriedt 
Overture. 

God Save the King. 


We believe, not without sound reasons, 
that Spring and Summer trade will be 
good. 


> Sat 


Our customers have™money to spend, 
and its up to us to show the goods. 


t>eipa-f 


We have the goods to show, and we 
take great pleasure in showing them, and 
still greater pleasure in selling them, for 
we know quality and prices are right. 


$ompas$ 


.We are still doing business at the Busy 
Corner Store, and will for the next ten 
days; then we move to the old stand, 

‘ which will be our new place of business, 
and we will be pleased to see all our cus- 
tomers, both old and new. 


R. C.. Brumpton. 
THE BUSY corer STORE. 


|| outside speaker. 


|. KODAKS . 


BUTTERICK’ PATTERNS IN STOCK 


association is specially requested 
to be present. 

Next Fridey evening the meet- 
ing will be addressed by an 


FILMS AND SUPPLIES 
of all Kinds. 


Come in and see the 
NEW BROWNIE 
No. 2a at $3.00. 


No trouble to show these 
goods or give full instructions 
for their use. 


Prices from $1.00 up to 
$100 each. 


GRIEVE & CoO., 


Druggists and Stationers. 


Agents for Eastman’s Kodaks, 
Btc. - 


‘ 
a a oe 


Reading 
Sorg 
Solo 
Band 


available. 


A % Section of Improved Land ; good log 
buildings ; 35 acres cultivated, all fenced ; 
only 9-miles from town; good range 


Or the above described land, with stock 
and implements complete. 


PROPOSITIONS. 


Michener, Carscallen & Co., 


THE LAND MEN.: 
SEIT Ra TG AE SS ge 


auditors are Robert Parton and 
H. H. Gaetz, of Red Deer, Alta. 
The orgsnization is now working 
in each province with a total 
membership of 5,000. 


For $1,600—Terms. 


EVERYBODY WELCOME. If it isn’t an BASTMAN Wane tites. gk 
fe it ien’t a KODAK. IT PAYS TO INVESTIGATE OUR Oyer $$ and not axegeding $10.- ribet P 
i “ bad 30...00. 10 cents 7 


- Your 


H + New, fresh stock arriving 
Groceries * daily. We have the most 
select range.in town. 


GAETZ & GAETZ. 


Majestic and Lily Flour. , 


With That Washing by Buying a 
WASHING MACHINE. 
—eehag—— 


Four of the best makes in America 
to choose from. 


A Splendid Line of 


TI 
STEPHENS’ PAINTS 


A full line to choose from. 
_All colors. 


F. H. TALLMAN, 


The Range and Stove Man. 


Always On Hand. 


THE CANADIAN BANK 
OF COMMERCE 


HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO ESTABLISHED 1867 


B. E. WALKER, President Paid-up Capital, $10,000,000 
ALEX. LAIRD, General Manager | Rose. *” 5,000,000 


A. , Supe ea 
“Branches SvPerintendent of | Total Assets, - 113,000,000 


BANK MONEY ORDERS 


ISSUED AT THE FOLLOWING RATES: 


_“ $30 “ $50...... 15 cents 
These Orders are payable at par at any office in Canada of a Chartered Bank 
(Yukon excepted), and at the principal banking points in the United States, i 
They are negotiable at $4.90 to the & sterling in Great Britain and Ireland, : Net 
They form an excellent method of remitting small sums of money with safetp © 
and at emall cost, and may be obtained withont delay at any office of the Bank 


RED DEER BRANCH. 
W. Lb GIBSON 


MANAQER 


\ 


' 


“-~ 
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“Beggar My 
Neighbor.” 


By MARTHA 
M’CULLOCH-WILLIAMS. 


Copyrighted, 1907, by. Homer Sprague. 


¢ 
“Five—nine—eleven—thirteen.”” Miss 
Gatty counted anxiously, surveying 
her flock of hens. “I can’t make out 
any more—but, dear me, the creatures 
fidget so—then they’re all exactly 
alike.” 

Again she counted, again, yet again. 
The tale was still the unlucky thirteen. 
Miss Gatty looked worrled. Well she 
might: The hens were not her own, 
but held in trust for her absent sister. 

That, however, was less disquieting 
than the potentialities behind possible 
runaways. Since the missing three had 
not come to the feeding call, it was 
clear that they were either dead or in 
duress, Elther state meant the same 
thing—trespass upon the Lalor lawn 
and strawberry beds. The Lalor es- 


SEE WAS SOBBING—HARD, DRY SOBS. 


tablishment loomed big and imposing 
200 yards away, but that was no dis- 
tance at all to active foragers such as 
White Leghorns. Moreover, there had 
been trouble before—troubleé which 
had left a_ residuunt of strained 
relations between the big house and 
the cottage. The cottage was almost 
the Gattys’ sole possession, albeit there 
had been a time when everything in 
sight had been Gatty land. 

“I don’t know what to do. 
would go look for them,” Miss Gatty 
said to the clothes post, her sole sup- 
port and confidant. “I suppose I ougnt 
to do it, but then how can 1? Those 
Lalors are so new and so rich they'd 
insult me—why, they weren't even 
afraid to be nasty to Susanna. Ac- 
tually the woman told her she had no 
business to keep hens if she couldn’t 


Susanna 


afford wired runs for them—as though 
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we hadn’t a right to keep anything we 
please on our own place. But I do 
wish they’d stay at home. And I wish 
Susanna were here. That's selfish. 
She is having a fine time at quarterly 
meeting and, patience knows, she goes 
seldom enough anywhere.” 
Miss Gatty was slender and pale and 
pretty if she had turned thirty. She 
had appealing brown eyes and slim 
hands, taper fingered in spite of house 
and garden work. She loved the gar- 
den. Indeed, it had been her salvation 
after she had worn herself to a shadow 
wrestling with primary scholars. She 
did not in the least mind hens there. 
True, they scratched and pecked and 
wallowed mightily, and her garden 
was, In fact, chaotic. Flowers grew in- 
discriminately cheek and jowl with 
vegetables. 
Notwithstanding she understood how 
aggravating vagrant hens might be to 
more orderly gardeners; also that with 
strawberries ripe the flock was a besom 
of destruction. Those at her feet, hav- 
ing eaten their breakfast to the last 
grain, began straying lightly and as 
they walked preening themselves. 
Watching them narrowly, she saw sus- 
picious scarlet flecks upon more than 
one white breast. They had certainly 
been at the Lalor berries. She put her 
hands up over her head, thinking hard. 
It was 8 o'clock of a lovely June 
morning. Birds sang riotously all 
about. Miss Gatty listened to them 
and sald, nodding her head toward the 
hens: “I do believe all this comes of 
going against nature. If you had 
broods like the birds you'd be too busy 
feeding them to go hunting mischief.” 
“Humph! They'd be worse than ever. 
1 ‘say thank the Lord there are no 
squalling keepers to whoop them up. 
If there were—well, I’d have to move, 
that’s all,” a gruff masculine voice sald 
behind her. Miss Gatty turned as 
though shot. ‘What she saw confront- 
ing her evoked a strangled cry of dis- 
may. A tall man stood glowering at 
her and swinging militantly a bunch 
of headless white hens. “I’ve brought 
back your property, not being a thief,” 
he went on. “Now, let me pay\you for 
the satisfaction I bad in wringing their 
necks. Let me also warn you the rest 
will go the same way as sure as they 
cross my fence. Here, take the money. 
If $5 is not enough’— , 
“Will you please to go away—tin- 
stantly?” Miss Gat said, actually 
stamping her foot. “Keep your money 
—keep the poor chickens too. Maybe 
they will pay some part of your dam- 
ages” — . 
“Thank you. But I’m not in the 
poultry Mne—nelther restaurants,” the 


man said, finging the dead hens at ber 
feet. A fleck of blood flew upon Miss 
Gatty’s faded frock. Noting it, the 
man said awkwardly: “Please excuse 
me. I’ve been acting the brute. But 
those berries were my pride”’— 

“You had a right to—do as you did,” 
Miss Gatty panted. 
away! Go quick!” 

She spoke stooping over the hens. 
The man lookéd at her, close enough 
to see two tears plash down on the 
corpses. He ran incontinently from 
the sight, but not altogether cravenly. 


“Only—please go 


Inside five minutes be was back with a ' stuff in creation, 


basket of ‘ine, dewy, scarlet ‘berries. 
Miss Gatty bad vanished. So had the 
slain. He walked around to the back 
door searching for her without fluding. 
Being a determined person, he stepped 
boldly inside. Miss Gatty sat in the 
prim dining room, her head buried in 
her arms beside the old mahogany ta- 
ble. She was sobbing—hard, dry sobs. 
The intruder half turned as though to 
rub awayjagain, but thought better of 
{t, stepped forward and set down bis 
basket in front of her with a resound- 
Ing thump. As she sprang up startled 
he said In an embarrassed volce: “May- 
be you don’t know who I am. My 
name’s Lalor’— . 

“But I did know {t. You should not 
be here,” Miss Gatty panted. “Your 
wife”’— 

“Thank you, but I haven't got a wife 
—not yet,” Mr. Lalor said, with a grin, 
“You must be’thinking of my sister-in- 
law. Fanny keeps house for me, bur 
she hates thp. place and wants to leave. 
I think I’lf let her—and see if 1 can’t 
have peace—and nelghbors. Don’t you 
think we ought to be gelghbors? I 
do. So I’ve brought these mooiting to 
the berries. ‘Won't you give ‘me some 
radishes to take home for my lunch- 
eon?” : 
“To be sure, I'll be so glad!’ Miss 
Gatty cried, springing up, quite forget- 
ful of tear stalps, and darting toward 
‘er dear garden. She meant to go 
rlone, but Andrew Lalor was right be- 
bind her. Long before the radishes 
were chosen they had buried all griev- 
ances, past, present and to come. Be- 
fore he left she hud told him all about 
Susanna—Susanna, who was the young- 
est, but had so much a wiser bead on 
her shoulders. All unconsciously she 
had told him many other things—things 
that set him meditating und smiling all 
the way home. Once or twice, too, he 
blushed and gnawed vangrily at his 
mustache, muttering: “Lord, to think 
that 1 offered her money! Took her for 
a quarrelsome old maid! It’s going to 
take time to live that down, but I'll do 
It as sure as I’m six feet two!” 
Susanna stayed on for a whole week. 
Quarterly meeting bad turned out to be 
the beginning of a revival, but Miss 
Gatty did not mind in the least. 
“You must not worry thinking I am 
lonely,” she wrote. “I am.quite too 
busy, keeping the hens as they should 
be kept. And really I am finding out 
that we buve very good neighbors.” 
Susanna puzzled over that last sen- 


find Mr. Lalor est&blished In the priv- 
jlege of keeping ward over the forag- 
{ugs of the White Leghorns. Her eyes 
twinkled comprehension as he shook 
hands on presentation. He caught the 
twinkle and answered it boldly with: 
“Please may I have your sister Helen? 
I knew it would do no good to ask be- 
fore you came home.” 
“Why, yes; 1 think you may,” Su. 
sanna said, the twinkle deepening. 
“But do you think it is quite falr—this 
way of playing beggar my neighbor?” 
“You're really responsible. Your 
hens have taught me to take what I 
want regardless of bounds,” he flung 
back at her. Susanna laughed out- 
right and answered honestly, “If they 
really did It I'm mighty glad.” 


The Last Step. 
When we reuch the higher studies of 
foreign languages we are told to seek 
diligently to learn to think in the alien 
tongue, as well as to read and write 
it. That fs, we are expected to catch 
the meaning of the strunge words with- 
out any connection with English or 
English speech. 
From this one may come to apprecl- 
ate the experience of a certain Porto 
Rican negro. He was asked, not very 
long after his arrival In the United 
States, if English was difficult for him. 
“Oh, no,” he said. “I learn her ver’ 
quick.” 
“So you could understand 
talk It?” 
“Oh, yes, ver’ good. But I have one 
trouble ver’ long time> I speak good, 
an’ I hear good, but cannot dream in 
English. I always dream In Spanish. 
An’ I feel ver’ bad, an’ I try so hard 
to dream English. An’ one night I do. 
I dream English when J um asleep, an’ 
I wake an’ I cry, an’ I weep for joy. 
I am happy.. I can now dreaaw In Eng- 
lish."—Youth’s Companion. 
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Not Deceived. 
A pretty anecdote of a dog is given 
in Sir C. J. F. Bunbury's “Diaries and 
Correspondence.” It was told by Sir 
George Napier. When the British 
army was in the south of France, after 
the battle of Toulouse, Sir George and 
several other officers visited the house 
of ao gentleman who had a very fine 
dog, a poodle. The dog had been 
trained to receive food only when of- 
fered by the right hand, and the gen- 
tlemen amused themselves with test- 
ing his steadiness in this respect and 
found that he constantly refused to 
take bread from the left-hand. But 
‘when he came to Sir George, who, hav- 
ing lost his right arm, of course offered 
the bread with his left hand, the dog 
looked earnestly at him and accepted 
the bread. Then the other officers 
tried to deceive him by disguising 
themselves so as to appear to have 
lost the right arm; but the dog’s sa- 
gacity was not to be baffled, and he 
stendily refused to take bread from 
the left hand except from the one who 
was really one handed. 
ee 
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Extract From a Novel. 


“Though strangely unlike, they were 
strongly attached to eacb other.” 


Laugh and Cure Dyspepsia. 
The best medicine in the world for 
indigestion, says an old physitian, is 
a good hearty Jaugh. High spirits and 
plenty of fun at the table are better 
dyspepsia cures than all the ‘doctora’, 


tence, at least until she came home to, 
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A NEW MELON. 


The Fiesh Is Very Thick and of Fine, 
Firm Texture, 

The new niclon, Hoodo, Is said to be 
an ideal basket und crate melon, the 
fruit averaging one and a half pounds, 
thickly netted, us hard as a bullet, ex- 
tra strong at the blossom end and of 
very handsome appearance. The flesb 
Is very thick, of fine, firm texture, not 


NEW MELON, HOODO, 
stringy, rich orange In color and of the 


sweetest flavor. The seed cavity is 
very smali. It is a scant seed pro- 
ducer, thirty fruits yielding only one 
pound of seed. The rind is very thin 
and heavily netted. This new variety 
was ralsed by Paul Rose, the well 
known melon specialist.—Gardening. 


The Reddest TeasRose. 

Deep red colors ure rare among roses 
of the tea scented class—so rare, In 
fact, thut they may scarcely be said 
to exist, as the two most strongly 
marked exampics, Marion Dingee and 
Princess de Sagan, are almost devoid 
of the characteristic fragrance, but, 
though probably containing Bengal or 
China rose blood. ure classed as teas 
and are otherwise quite typical in hab- 
it, growth: and constant profusion of 
bloom. They are well adapted for pot 
culture and summer bedding, but need 
housing or especially thorough protec- 
tion If left out over winter. Marion 
Dingee is deep, rather dark crimson, 
while Princess de Sagan has buds and 
blooms of brilliant velvety crimson ap- 
prouching scarlet in {ts intensity. They 
are borne in the utmost profusion sIn- 
gly and in loose clusters at all times 
during growth. ‘be buds are very 
benutiful, and the open flowers hold 
their color until the petals fall. This 
variety bas dark. tough follage, which 
possesses the merit of being almost 
mildew proof—u great advantage in 
humid climates. One of ie largest 
rose growers In this country says he 
never knew the follage to be harmed 
by mildew. The infestation, when 
present, scarcely spreads from its ml- 
nute point of origin and dies out with. 
out noticeable Jujury Instead of cover-. 
lug leaf and twig, as in too many other 
varieties. Although Introduced from 
France In 1887, it is not widely knewn 
or generally catalogued in this country. 
It has been long grown and is highly 
prized on the ‘rural grounds. Marion 
Diugee ts of American origin and fs an 
excellent variety, but scarcely as pleas. 
Ing fn blooin or as resistant to mildew 
ns the foreign kiud.—W. V. F. in Rural 
New Yorker. 


Labeling of Fruit. 

A branu soould include, besides the 
tame and address of the grower, the 
variety of frult contained in the pack- 
age. The general trade brand can be 
kept in stencil form for head of bar. 
rel or box with an insort. to show the 
variety. With basket fruit, like peach- 
eg or grapes, the variety name may be 
put on clearly with a rubber stamp 


If the variety is good, the custonter 


often ‘wants to know the name of it so 
that he can get more of the same kind 
The best gueds in commercial Hnes are 
sold under brands containing the name. 
location and trademark of the maker 
It is business principle that the buy- 
ing public soon comes to understund 
They “now that if a man puts his 
name and nddress on his produce he 
Is not ashamed of its quality and it 1s 
sufe to buy such produce. The best 


“growers and shippers of fruit today 


ure making use of this same business 
principle. I do not believe there is a 
more important factor In successful 
fruit growing thnn the proper packing 
and lubeling of fruit—W. N, Hutt. 


Stones In an Apple Orchard. 

A rule which the writer has been a1 
the habit of giving for popular use is 
that any soil which fs especially adapt- 
ed to the growing of Irish potatoes will 
usually be satisfactory for apples, says 
Country Gentleman. If any difference 
Is to be distinguished, it would be in 
the way of allowing a larger amount 
of gravel or loose, broken stone in an 
apple orchard than in a potato field. 
Indeed, there seems to be no mit to 
the amount of loose stone which may 
be present in an apple soil except in 
the mit of cultivation. 


Tho Exception. 
“The child is father to the mar.” 
“Oh, not always! Sumetimes it Is a 
cdr” 


Gnawed His Way Out of Prison. 

A burglar named Schaarschmidt, in 
prison at Gera, deliberately set to work 
to gnaw through a thick oaken beam in 
front of his cell window. It was a 
work of seven weeks. The fragments 
of wood which were torn away with 
bis teeth he replaced with chewed 
brend until the benm was almost gnaw- 
ed through. A final smashing nolse 
was heard by the wardens, but before 
they could appear Schaarschmidt had 
escaped.—London Chronicle. 


Her Objection. 

Ella—Young Hinton is such an awful 
bore. 

Hattle—In what respect? ‘ 

Ella—Oh, In several. He's continually 
quoting the poets, for one thing. 

Hattie—But I thought you were fond 
of the poets? 

Ella—So I am, but I don’t care fon 


works «Chicago News, 


NEW BEAUTY. INSTRUMENTS. 


Femininity Much Excited Over a New 
Face Flapper. 

Fair woman’s outfit for the preserva- 
fHon of her beauty is growing so larga, 
find all important that it will pres, 
putly\ be necessary for her to have al 
peparate-dressing room or beauty sur 
gical office in which to store these, 
very valuable instruments. There are 
more of these aids to beauty ‘invented: 
every day, and many women keep ag 
keen an outlook for thé new things fp, 
\this line as on new fashbjons in frocks, 
* Just now femininity {s much excited 
over 4 uew face flapper, with which 
ithe face is gently tapped with a view 
‘to restoring the contour and bracing 
up the muscles. The face flapper has 
{a long handle and a disk at ona end 
ffor flapping purposes. 
‘ There are new nasal clamps an& 
‘masks much in use for the young 

aughters of faithful mothers who ga 

bout improving the shape of their 
offspring’s nose in this manner as sys- 
denatically as if they were proceed, 
ing with the education or moral train. 
ing of the young person. Women whq 
wish their faces to be smaller fing 
bands for the purpose at all the beat 
ty partors, while women whose double 
chins are the troublesome polot in 
their appearance are provided with 
chin straps which have holes for eha 
ears, which keep the strap in place. 
All these masks, straps, nose clamps, 
etc., are made of rubber, which doeg 
mo harm to the skin and fs not un- 
comfortable. 


ARRANGING FLOWERS. 


The Japanese Can Teach Us Much In 
This Art. 

Among the mauy arts and graces 
which we Americans have yet to learo 
is the arrangement of flowers su as to 
display them to the best advantage. 
We bring in from the fields or from 
the florist’s the most exquisite blos- 
soms and then ruin them and con- 
demn them to an untimely end by 
crushing them Into a vase entirely 
too small for their bulk or by allow- 
ing them practically to drown in a 
sea of unnecessury water. 

It would do us, then, no harm to 
take a few lessons on the subject and 


JUST THE VASK FOR A FEW FLOWERS. 


to learn from some more favored na, 
tion the proper relation between flow; 
ers and their receptacles, 


The Japanese, most expert peopla 
{n this line, would tell us, for instance, 
that the fewer flowers in a vase the 
better the effect, so that they be not 
overwhelmed by its size. 

‘The tall vase of roses illustrates this 
dictum admirably. It is actual cruel. 
ty, as well as a crime against taste, 
fo cut rose stems so as to accommo- 
date them to some smal) and stocky 
vase. This style of receptacle would 
be particularly good in opalescent 
glass, being thus adapted to all the 
varied hues of the roses. : 


Tho Origin of Gloves. 

The origin of gloves is very ancient. 
Some authorities assert that they were 
known in Bible times from referenceg 
made to “shoes” which were thought 
to be identical with gloves. ; 

The first clear account of gloves 
comes, however, from Xenophon. Thig 
writer speaks of the Persians wearing 
gloves on their bands to protect them 
from the cold. Homer describes Laer- 
tes working In his garéen with gloves 
on bis hands to protect them from the 
thorns, and Varro mentions this ap- 
parel as being woru by the Romans. 

Gloves have been tokens of solemn 
and important things from the ninth 
century. They were adopted as a rita 
of the church, and later tbe transfer- 
ring of lands or titles was always at- 
tended with the presentation of gloves. 
In the eleverth ceutury the method-of 
challenging tu single combat by throw- 
Ing down a glove was instituted, and 
this custom still remains in some coun- 
tries. 

Gloves were not worn by women un- 
til after the reformation. 


The Care of the Eyes. 

A great many of the mysterious 
headaches witb which womeu are af- 
flicted must be put down to over- 
‘strained eyes, and this kind of heads 
ache can only be cured by giving tho 
eyes a thorough rest. and, when a cure 
has thus been effected. great cara 
{n the use of the eyes in future is 
Indispensable. Reading. writing or 
sewing in a dim and flickering light 
must be given up. and the common 
practice of attempting to read In a 
Jolting train or ornnibus must also be 
discarded. The cyes should never hq 
used too long at a time, and, when 
much eye work is necessary, brief 
rests and bathings in hot water should 
be resorted to if the drended heaa- 
ache is to be kent at°a distance. a 


j Mitdew. 

miaéw, if not of too long standing, 
can be removed by the use of raw to- 
mato and salt. Rub the stains with 
tomato, sprinkle thickly with salt and 
lay in the sun. It may be necessary 
to repeat the process two or three 
times. - = fee 


\ Naany Faced Clock. 
A clock In St. Petersburg had rinety- 
five faces, indicating simultaneously 


ments of the earth ard planets. 


; the time at thirty different spots on ning, a fryin an! 
vhonographie reproductions of thelr | y 1 ginning, ying p 


KNEW HER GRAMMAR. 


The Landlady Wrote Correctly and 
Was Not to Blame. 

A London gentleman advertised for 
apartments at a fashionable watering 
place and received many replies. He 
pitched upon one chiefiy because it 
mentioned a splendid “sea view,” and, 
as it was not couvenient for bim to 
leave his business to see the apart: 
ments, he closed with the offer by 
post, sending a substantial deposit. 

When the time came for him to take 
his holiday he duly arrived at his 
destination and was surprised to find 
that not a glimpse of the sea was ob- 
tainable from any window of his 
apartments, 

“I thought you .siid there was a 
splendid seu view?” he sald angrily 
to the landlady. 

“So there ts, sir,” replied the land- 
lady, drawing his attention to a picture 
on the wall, a really excellent painting 
of the sea. 

“Why, you—er—er— What do you 
mean by such a-.swindle?”’ gasped the 
gentleman. “I meant a‘view of the 
real sea.” 

“Oh, did you, sir?” coolly said the 
landlady. “If you will refer to ray 
letter you will see that I distinctly 
stated there was a splendid sea view 
‘in’ the drawing room. Had I meanta 
view of the real sea I should have said 
there was a splendid sea view ‘from’ 
the drawing room. | cannot think how 
an educated gentleman, as you evi- 
dently are, could have made such an 
egregious error!”—London Tit-Bits. 


WING SHOOTING. 


It Cannot Be Taught to Hunters by 
Reading Books. 

Wing shooting can no more be theo- 
retically taught than can riding. skat- 
Ing, sailing a boat, milking a cow or 
playing the violin. Practice and perse- 
verance in this, us In all field sports, 
can alone make perfect, while the most 
persistent effort even then often fails 
to make a “crack shot.” Certain rules, 
however, must govern the beginner, 
which, if observed, will materially ald 
him in becoming nn expert. 

When a novice takes the field for 
game he is very apt to become flus- 
tered, or “rattled,” at the critical mo- 
ment when the bird is flushed, and 
then he will stare, open moutbed, and 
wonder how it hnuppened. This often 
occurs in the field, and the tyro invari- 
ably has some plausible excuse to of- 
fer. His “gun was not cocked,” he 
“stubbed his toe just as the bird rose” 
or some equally weak explanation is 
made, or else he lays all the blame on 
his dogs, whose thoughts, could they 
but express them, it would be interest- 
ing to interpret. ; 

The best wing shooters do not close 
one eye in aiming, nor do they follow 
the bird in its fil;ryhts with the muzzle 
of the gun, but closing one eye is ad- 
mittedly better than tightly shutting 
both, as many young would be sports- 
men have been known to do.—d/umes 
W. Dixon {n Recreation. 


Wagner's Childlike Happiness. 

While in London in 1855 Wagner 
took, a walk every day in Regent's 
park) There, at the small bridge over 
the grnamental water, would he stand 
regularly and feed the ducks, having 
previously provided himself for the 
purpose with a number of French rolls, 
rolls ordered each day for the occasion. 
There was a swan, too, that came in 
for much of Wagner’ affection. It 
was a regal bird and fit, as the master 
sald, to draw the chariot of Lohengrin, 
The childlike happiness, full to over- 
flowing, with which this innocent occu- 
pation filled ‘Wagoner was an impress- 
ive sight never to be forgotten. It was 
Wagner you saw before you, the nat- 
ural man, affectionate, gentle and 
mirthful—From Ferdinand Praeger’s 
“Wagner as I Knew Him.” 


Huxley’s Larger View. 

James Hannay, once a member of 
the staff of the Pall Mall Gazette, was 
a typical man of letters. And Hurley, 
as everybody knows, was a typical 
scientific man. DPannay hog been a 
midshipman when Hurley was a naval 
surgeon. Years after the two met 
each other on the steps of the British 
museum, “Huxley.” said Hannay, “J 
care nothing for man except as a crea- 
ture of historica! tradition.” 

“Nor I,” answered Huxley, “for him 
except as a compound of gas and wa- 
ter. 

“But,” he added. “if we were each 
of us better educated men than we 
are we should know how to respect 
each other’s studies more.” 


Had to Take Him Down. 

“Why does Mrs. Everson have her 
own baptismal names engraved upop 
her card instead of those of her hus- 
band? She isn't a widow, is she?” 

“No, but, I understand that she had 
a batch of cards engraved once upon 
which she styled herself ‘Mrs, William 
Edgar Everson,’ and he was so puffed 
up over it for two or three days that 
he actually seemed to think he was the 
head of the fumily. It Is never safe to 
give some people too much leeway, you 
know.”—Cleveland Leader. 


Either Way. 

“If you do not take care of your 
money,” said the ant to the grasshop- 
per, “the world will simply sneer and 
ask what you did with it.” 

“Yes, and if I Invest it and become 
rich the world will sneer and ask me 
where I got it.’—Washington Star. 


A Good Start. 


I have only 


* all right—Bon Vivant 


By Hook | 
Or Crook. 


—__. 
By TROY ALLISON, 


Corrrighted, 1907, by P. C. Eastment. 


“Fishing,” sald Randolph reflectively, 
his eyes fixed hypnotically on the blue 
and white bob dancing on the watera 
of the creek, “is the most fascinating 
pursult of mankind.” 

The girl had braced her pole in the 
crook of an alder branch and was pin- 
ning hee white linen skirt to clear her 
t E ankles. 

I believe I have heard that men 
fere more fascinated by the pursuit 
than by—well, you ought to be very 
happy on that theory,” she said, peer- 
ing into the empty basket at his feet. 

“You just wait—that fly is a wonder 
and will soon have ’em taking notice.” 

“But you've promised to catch 
enough for dinner, and there are ten 
bungry girls and ten voracious men 
that can eat like a circus menagerie— 
to say nothing of the chaperons.” 

“I'll not try to catch enough to go 
round; I hate chaperons.” ‘He jerked 
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“HOLD ON TIGHT!—I'VE GOT You!" 
his pole up and down vindictively. 
“We've been camping for four days 
and this is the first minute I've had 


you to myself. Four chaperons are 
entirely too many for twenty people; 
that’s four-tenths of a chaperon to a 
couple—too rich for my system.” 

“And what, may I ask, Is your sys- 
tem?” She made a grab at her pole, 
which had gradually slipped half its 
length into the creek. 

“Dora Newton, you have a most Ir- 
ritating habit of playing with a man’s 
words—and with his heart,” he said, 
his eyes fixed on her fine young arms, 
‘bared to the elbow. 

“I wasn’t playing. I was earnestly 
seeking information—the desire for 
knowledge 1s strung within me—and I 
really wanted to know your—system.” 
She landed a tiny perch and helplessly 
held the rod for him to take the quiver- 
ing fish off the hook. 

He put the fish in the basket, ana 
they regarded the lack of proportion of 
basket and fish gravely. 

“It needs to be {llustrated,’”” he suld 
solemnly, “not the fish. but the system. 
I could teach it to you.” 

“1 don't know that you are a quuil- 
fled teacher.” She cast her hook in a 
way that made her line cross Ran- 
dolph’s. ‘Professor Jordan is coming 
down tomorrow to stay in camp witu 
uB-two days,” and the Inference was 
that Professor Jordan, as a_ teacher, 
could not be discounted. 

“Humph! The old fossil!” grunted 
léandolph. 

“Fossil? He's not more than forty— 
and he certainly {s a man of brains.” 

“Your tone. Miss Newton, intimates 
that I am a mere matter of physical 
bulk, and you are further aggravating 
me by getting your line tangled in 
mine just as I was about to have a 
bite.” 

She cast ber line in a new spot with 
a sudden show of humility. © 

“Well, you see. I hadn't realized that 
you had attained the degree of psychic 
development necessary to tell—when a 
fish was about to. bite.” 

“Personally.” he continued, “Profess- 
or Jordan bores me immensely. Think 
I'll run up to town for the two days 
he intends to illuminate the camp with 
his intellectual light. Would you mind 
telling me if you are going to marry 
that dried up Greek root?” He drew 
in his line and fixed Jt for deeper wa. 
ter. 

“He hasn't asked me—yet,.” with a 
toss of her head that intimated she 
was prepared for future developments 

“I didn’t know my vacation was to 
be spoiled by that old—dinosaur.” He 
was delighted that he remembered the 
word. 

“Is he really so bad as all that? 
Sounds three or four shades wickeder 
than a Greek root. but I am glad you 
are at least generous enough to credit 
him with versatility.” 

“Doesn't make any difference which 
head you classify him under. If he’s 
coming here to spoil the party I might 
as well go back to town and stay. I 
gsked you to marry me seven times 
fast winter and couldn’t even get you 
to look at the matter seriously—thought 
maybe all this scenery and the moon- 
light nights and the—er—hammocks 
would develop a little sentiment In 
your soul, but if there's another man 
In the case I have nothing more te 
say.” 

“Gq hemrooetrs are included Ip your 
system? I never sat In a hammock 
with Professor Jordan,” reflectively. 

“I could really imagine no greater 
joy than—a hammock and the fossilat- 
ed Jordan,” he said sarcastically. 

“I have to thank you for the sugges- 
tion,” alrily. “When you are in town to- 
morrow night, gasping for a breath of 
cool air, don’t think you are entirely 
forgotten. 1 shall be remembering your 
idea and trying the hammock. The 
moonlight here Is fascinating,” she 
murmured irrelevantly. 

His pole dipped down with an unex- 
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the earth’s surface, besides the move- | got to catch a fish now and I siiall be! pected jerk, and with the effort to 
‘catch It his foot slipped on the edge of 
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thé~bank, and he ‘found’ himsel? ‘sud- 
denly floundering in the créek. He 
aught one glimpse.of the girl’s horri- 
‘fied eyes, and, with an inspiration 
heaven born or wicked, according to 
fthe polnt of view, be remembered the 
trick he had learned in boyhood and 
disappeared from her sight. 

She stood motionless, her hands 
clasped convulsively to her — breast. 
When he came to the-surface near her, 
sputtering and gasping with more en- 
ergy than an expert on the subject 
would have pronounced natural, she 
dropped on her knees and clutched him 
by the arm. 

“Oh, Dickey,” she screamed, throw- 
ing her lithe young body on the edge 
of the creek and reaching her other 
hand to him, “bold on—tight—I’ve got 
you!” 

Randolph, dripping wet, scrambled 
up the bank and helped her to her 
feet. 

“I—caught you,” she reiterated 
dazedly, clutching each wet sleeve 
with nervous fingers, her face white 
and tremulous, 

“You poor little girl, I didn’t know 
you would be as frightened as this,” 
he said contritely, unhesitatingly put- 
ting his arm around the crisp white 
shirt walst. : 

“I thought you were—d-dead,” she 
stammered, and Randolph, Jooking in 
her eyes, was satisfied with his sys- 
tem, : é 
“Dora,” he sald finally, the last lin- 
gering touch of jealousy dying hard, 
“you never loved that dried Greek 
root, did you?” 

She freed one hand and stroked the 
damp hair from his forehead. “I like 
them—wet,” she gurgled, “but come, 
let’s run for the camp before you 
catch your death of cold.” 

“Humph! Much danger of cold in 
this weather!” 

When they reached the camp ten 
minutes later there were many de- 
risive exclamations from the ham- 
mocks, and cards and novels were 
dropped for newer interest. 

“Of. all the earthly spectacles!” 
shouted the irrepressihje brother of 
Dora, throwing a pack of cards on the 
rustic table with such energy that 
they scattered over the grass. ‘Have 
you been diving for shellfish?” 

“And where, may I ask, are the 
fish? We've been waiting dinner for 
them,” called Mrs. Bradley, the chap- 
eron most to be feared, 
“Dickey"’—Dora’s voice was an 
agonized whisper—“for the love of 
heaven try to distract thelr attention 
until 1 can siip {nto the tent—there’s 
a—a wet streak across my back where 
your arm—er’— , 
“Darling!” whispered Randolpit fat- 
uously. Then, walking rapidly for- 
ward, he bowed low to Mrs. Bradley. 
He opened the basket where the 
lone little“perch had long since given 
up the struggle for existence. 

“Here, madam, is your fish,” he sald 
humbly. 


Both Green. 
“Wanted, st once, a rough carpen- 
ter, 7 shillings a day. Apply J. Mor- 
ris, Onehunga.” This advertisement 
caught my eye one morning, says the 
author of “Adrift In New Zealand,” 


antipodes and thought !t time to cast 
about for work. The 7 shillings ap- 
‘peuled to me, and, as the advertiser 
did not say how rough the carpenter 
was to be, I decided to apply at once 
to Mr. J. Morris. I applied and got 
the job. 

In spite of my conceit, however, I 
felt very nervous when the day ar- 
rived on which I had to begin my 
work. I was at the appointed place 
a full half Pour before my time, 
tramping up and down in front of . 
two .empty houses, wondering what I 
would have to do to then. 

At 8 o’clock my fellow worker ar- 
rived, and after a critical survey of 
me asked if I were the new man, and 
on my explaining that I was he had 
the impertinence to Inquire if I knew 
anything about carpentering. I was 
piqued. 

“No,” | answered very sharply. 
“Neither do I." he replied.as cheer- 
fully as could be and swung open a 
gate and walked intaan empty house. 
From that moment we: were fast 
friends. . 


A Sense of Duty. — 
Just before the boat capsized Rees 
Rees had been boasting of his “prac 
ticul common sense.” : 
“Iam nothing If not a man of prac- 
teecnl common sense,” he averred. 
“When there Is a difficulty to be solved 
Rees..Rees Is the man to solve it.” 
Then when the boat sank Rees’ fel- 
low excursionist, John Jones, found 
that the plank to which both clung 
was unequal to the support of thelr 
united weight. At this juncture he re- 
membered his com panton's boast. 
“Prove yewer practeecal common 
sense now, Rees!” he pleaded, with 
true Welsh cloquence. “Eu are a sin- 
gle man, with noboddy dependent on 
ou. Iam married an' got six shildran. 
If eu drowns noboddy do suffarr. But 
if I do drown then there iss my waife 
an’ six likkle shildran to starrve, an’ 
yewer practeecal common sense do tell 
eu that it iss bettarr for eu to drown 
than me. Prove yewer practeecal com- 
mon sense, Rees, an’ let go the plank— 
orr [ will push eu aad it!"—Dundee Ad- 
vertiser. 


A Hint. 
“Medical skill," sneered my patient, 
“cannot save a man from dying.” 
“No,” [ replied. “Sometimes in very 
desperate cases it can’t even save a 
man from dying rich.” 
In this {t was my purpose to allude 
cuttingly to the extreme difficulty I had 
hod in cqllecting my bill against. hjm, 


Let Us Hope So. 


“Say, ma, I bet I kin beat yer run- 
nin.’’- 


And Still Men Continue to Marry. 
“My wife contradicts me continual: 
ly.” Fe * 
“Well, my wife acts as if my Ideas 
weren't worth discussing.” — Chicago 
Record: Herald. 


when I had been some weeks in the ~- 


wea re 


te 


ethenona isa vsnpe nie eae tee 


Srneyreremreerens bys 


ae 


PHILLIPA’S' 
SIMPLE LIEE | 


a 
By Constance D’Arcy Mackay. ; 


Copyrighted, 1907. by E. C. Parcells. 


“And so you ure guing in for it in 
dead earnest, rusticity, breakfast foods 
and all?’ teased Keith Hilliard, smil 
ing us he spoke, for Phillipa Ramsay. 
in the role of reformer, was a person 
to conjure with. She wore an air of 
finality that Keith bad never seen be- 


\fore, and In her dark eyes was the 
‘ gleam of an unalterable purpose. The 


box of chocolates that he had brought 
her remained untouched on a table 
neur oy—a silent witness of Phillipa’s 
change of heart. 

Even her house dress had a touch of 
earnestness. The trailing, shimmering 
gowns that had always seemed part 
and parcel of her personality were re. 
Placed by gray homespun. Her hat: 
was drawn back smoothly from he: 
brow and coiled low on the back of 
her neck. Most significant of all— 
from beneath the edge of her skirt 
peeped forth a pair of slippers with 
low heels, 

“Life,” said Phillipa seriously, ‘‘is 
altogether demoralized. We spend toc 
much time over fuss and feathers. We 
are hampered by all this’—a wave ot 
the hand included the unobtrusive lux- 
ury of the Ramsay drawing room, its 
books and pictures and rosily shaded 
Jamps. “If we had just the simple 
necessities ‘and no more,’ think how 
quietly and sanely we should live. 
From this time on I am done with the 
frills of existence. And tomorrow I 
leave for the mountain camp where 
I shall spend the summer with half a 
dozen ‘people who share the same 
point of view.” 

Hiliiard’s lips twitched a little. 

“Isn't this rather—rather sudden?’ 
he queried. 

“It’s none the !ess sincere,” returned 
Phillipa spiritedly. 

“And that means you are done with 
the city and the things of the city 
forever?’ . 

« “Forever!” echoed Phillipa solemnly. 
“Ob, Keith,.think how beautiful it ts 
going to be! Dawn and sunset and\ 
storm and a glimpse of the stars 
through the open tent flap! And to sit 
around a blazing fire and eat the 
things prepared with our own hands!’ 

“And where do I come in in this new 
and splendid scheme? Am I never to 
Bee you again, or am I to subsist on 
letters?” 

“If you would only join our colony!” 
Phillipa glowed with enthusiasm. “Mr. 
and Mrs. Marsden and Richard Fen- 
wick and’'— 

“It sounds alluring, but meantime 
what would become of my clients?” 

“You could give up the law alto 
gether,” said Phillipa serenely, “and 
become a woodsman.” 

“This is only June. Perhaps I'll run 
up two months later,” said Hilliard, 
lngering over his goodby. 

“Dol” urged Phillipa, apparently un- 
aware of the look he bent on hér, for 
her eyes had the faroff gaze of one 
who was seeing visiqns. 

It was a clear morning on the Ist of 
August that Hilliard walked briskly 
down the slope leading from the Hfll- 
crest hotel to the lake and boathouse 
below. On one side stretched the vel- 
vet expanse of the golf course, where a 
chattering group were starting an 
early game; on the other was the ten- 
nis court, the rackets of the players 
flashing in the sun. Sounds of “Fif- 
teen love!” reached Hilliard as he step- 
ped Into the launch that was waiting, 
at the boathouse landing. He gave his 
direvtions and then settled back on the 
eushioned seat. 

Camp Idle Ease was five miles away, 
at the other end of the lake, a place 
rendered secluded by reason of its 
rocky approach. which required the 
coolness aud precision of a well trained 
boatman. The launch flashed through 
the witer at full speed, but not fast 
enough to suit Hilliard’s impatience. It 
wus weeks since he had had more 
from Philllpa than a hasty postal card, 
and his blood ruced at the thought of 
reeling her. As the launch neared the 
landing, steered in and out between 
the inuss greened bowlders, he scanned 
the shore for a gilmpse of her. Some 
one fn a gray walking skirt was stoop- 
ing over a smoldering fire. She raised 
her head. It was Phillipa. 

“Oh, Kelth,” she cried, “you’ve come 
at lastr’ 

The hand she held out to him was 
brown and hard. The mark of a burn- 
ran from ‘wrist to elbow. She was 
worn and thin, and a tiny furrow 
showed between her brows. On the 
ground lay.a pile of pots and pans and 
what seemed to be the charred re 
mains of a-day’s baking. But Hilliard 
tactfully ignored the signs. He chat- 
ted of mutual acquaintances, of all 
that had transpired since he and Phil- 
Nps had last met. It was only when 
he mentioned that he was stopping at 
the Hillcrest hotel that Phillipa paused 
to refer to her present mode of life. 

‘{ t's beautiful!” she declared in a 
tone that held more of challenge than 
of comment. 

“Sure!’’ he agreed heartily. “The air 
is simply great! But where are the 
others?” he -asked, with a giance at 
the seemingty deserted camp. 

“Oh, two have gone for a walk and 
ene to pick flowers, and two are writ- 
ers and have a place where they work 
farther up In the woods.” 

“And one does the dishwashing and 
baking and tends the fire,” said Hil- 
Nard, with a keen glance. 

Phillipa flushed. 

“Tc each his portion,” she quoted. 

“And to some a triple portion. Ap 
Parently this is one of those camp 
where there is one worker and five 
shirkers.” , 2 

““If you came here to criticise’— be- 
gan Phillipa. : 

“Far be it from me,” sald Hilliard 
hastily, “By the way, the day after 
tomorrow we're having a hop at the 
hotel. It promises to be quite an 
event.” 

“I suppose there are a lot of girls 
there,” said Phillipa, bending to stir 
the fire. ; 

“Stunners!” cried Hillard, with en- 
thuslasm. “Well, goodby, Phillipa. 
I’m awfully glad you’re sq happy, and 
J'}1 see you coou again,” _ 


ee 


"wonc yuo stay ror luncoeonr 
urged Phillipa in a tone which im- 
plied.that he had better not. : 

“Thanks, no. I’ve got to get back. 
Sky looks as if we might have a bit 
of a squall, doesn’t it? All prepared?’ 

“We can take care of ourselves, I 
think,” said Phillipa, with dignity. 

Hilliard’s weather prophecy came 
true with a rapidity and violence that 
kept the guests at Hillcrest housed for 
two days. “The squall,” as Hilliard 
expressed It, “settled Into a good long 
cry,” with the rain coming down In 
torrents and never clearing till the 
night of the dance, when Hilliard set 
off in a sailboat to see Phillipa. 

When he reached Camp Idle Ease !t 
was all in darkness, ‘with every evi- 
dence that its occupants had retired 
for the night. The sagging canvas of 
the tents was sodden and blown awry, 
the campfire was a dreary smolder of 
damp wood and ashes, and as Hilliard 
stepped gropingly forward the ground 
oozed and sozzled underfoot. Sudden- 
ly from some place on his right came 
the sound of a muffled sob, and, peer 
ing through the blackness, he saw & 
huddled figure on the rustic bench the 
camp possessed. There was no mis- 
taking that dark head bowed on the 
elrcled arms. 

“Phillipa!” cried Hilliard. 

She raised a startled, tear wet face. 

“I thought you were at the—the 
hop,” she quavered, her voice failing 
and breaking on the last word. 

“Without you? Not much!” 

“But those other girls’— Phillipa’s 
tones were still muffled. 

“Giris!’ For a moment Hilliard 
was utterly bewildered. Then a light, 
broke in on him. He laughed outright. 

“Why, Phillipa, surely you know 
there never was and never will be any 
one else but you! As for the hotel— 
your aunt and uncle are waiting there 
for you now. And they've brought 
your trunks—all of them. I thought.” 
he went on, “that if you knew how 
much it meant to me you'd change 
your mind and come. You're not an- 
gry with me, are you?” he added as 
Phillipa turned away her head. 


Phillipa’s volce held something 
strangely like a sob. 
“Angry! Oh, Keith, before you 


came tonight I was the most miserable 
girl in the whole wide world! 1 find 
the simple life isn’t what I planned at 
all. I'm tired and sick and disgusted. 
Somehow the brunt of it seems to 
come onme. All day long! work, and 
at night I dream of greasy dishes to 
be washed, and a kettle that won’t boil, 
and tents that let in the rain, and”— 
“There, dear, I know. But remem- 
ber it’s over and done with. And it’s 
getting late, and your aunt will be 


“anxious, so hadn’t you better run and 


tell those other campers that you're 
coming with me?” 

A few moments later Hilliard’s sail- 
boat was skimming in the direction of 
the Hillcrest. Phillipa sat in the 
stern, : 

“When a woman,” she mused, “has 
to choose between a mode of life and 
the man she loves, it doesn’t take her 
very long to make up her mind. Rus- 
ticity and simplicity may be all very 
well, but felicity is best, after all!’ 

St 


What Hungarian Partridge Is. 

A writer in Die Woche warns tour 
ists against the temptations of the Dill 
of fare and commends the old German 
adage, “What the peasant knows not 
he will not eat.” “Special or national 
dishes,”: he says, “should be avoided 
because in order to appreciate them 
one must be accustomed to them. We 
always form an idea as to what these 
dishes should taste like, and our first 
experience with them is always dis- 
appointing. If you must eat these na- 
tional products of the kitchen, order 
them in the best hotels or at~the first 
class restaurants, for there they are 
idealized by careful preparation and 
superior ingredicnts.” The writer gives 
special warning against the dishes with 
queer names which are served in Aus- 
tria and, advises tourists to ask what 
these preparations are before ordering 
and eating them. As an example he 
quotes “Hungarian partridge.” which 
may be found on nearly all bills of 
fare. This is renlly o dish made of 
pork “leavings”—namely, ears, tails, 
muzzles, etc., “and as little like the 
name as the Englishman's cheese prep- 
aration is like a Welsh rabbit.” 


Artificial Freckles. 

The tobacconist started guiltily. On 

a table. before him lay a row of cl- 
gars, a row several yards long, which 
he was spraying carefully with a 
brusb dipped {0 a clear liquid with an 
ammoniacal smell. 
” “But you are a connoisseur,” he said 
blandly, “You know that the little 
brown specks on a cigar wrapper 
mean ‘nothing; hence I don’t wind 
telling you what I am about. 

“The stuff I am spraying on these 
weeds is a patent acid that costs $2 
an ounce. I mix it with ammonia, ind 
every drop of the mixture that I cast 
on a cigar wrapper makes a brown 
freckle—a brown freckle exactly like 
thote natural ones that raindrops and 
the sun form on the growing tob:cco 
leaves of Cuba. 

“You see, many smokers ignorantly 
{imagine that a cigar’s excellence is 
determined by the freckles on its 
wrapper. I am pandering to this ig- 
norance now. It fs disgraceful, but it 
nays."—Cincionati Kaaulrer. 


TEST OF TRUE MANLINESS. 


Moral Courage Which Obtains Only — 


With Highest Type. 


The real and unfailing test of man- 
liness is ao fixed purpose to do the 
right at all hazards. Physica] courage 
alone may be possessed in a remark- 
able degree by the bulldog or the wea- 
sel, but moral courage obtains only 
with the highest type of men. Loy- 
alty to the truth, an abiding convic- 
tion that no man can afford to be 
false in any relation of life is a qual- 
ity of true manliness. This type of 
manliness never stuirms, equivocates 
or fawns. When in error it most 
frankly confesses to the wrong, but 
Never compromises with evil. Our 
genuine man will risk life, reputa- 
tion, all, for truthfulness of speech 
and rectitude of behavior. : 


- <a = 
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Sowlng Fine Seed. 

An excellent method of sowing fine 
seed is to mix it with either coarse 
Rand or cornmeul. In this way the 
seed becomes well scattered upon the 
soll, and when the plants spring up 
they‘are nicely separated and, if trans-' 
Planted, more easily remgved, 


Fabrics That Will Be Smart 
This Winter. 


FANCIES IN LINEN SHADES, 


Among the New Materials For Hangs 
ings Is a Madras Distinguished For 
Its Resistance to the Sun’s Rays, 
Dutch Prints Are Effective. 


The uvew curtains are extremely pret: 
ty, and {sr the comfort of the chate- 
laine with moderate sized purse it may 
be noted that some of the designs are 
not high priced. ‘here are others, 
though, that rise to figures prohibitive 
for any but the possessors of the most 
pretentious homes. 

Among the novelties is a madras, 
distinguished for its power of resist- 
ance to the sun's rays, being known 
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the applause had subsided, my hand 
went into my tunic for my despatches, 
which I was to hand to General Al- 


OHEOCKED MUGLIN DRAPERY. 


as sun fast. It Is a creamy white 
ground, with large, conventionalized 
floral decorations, popples being a 
favorite pattern. A cotton tatfeta, in 
white or cream, decorated with a 
wreath of pink and white rosebuds {s 
a favored and effective curtain ma- 
terial for summer use, and then there 
are the Dutch prints, with their blue 
ground and quaint designs that are 
just the thing for bungalow and den. 
The Hnen shade, with cluny lace in 
sertion and edge, is in evidence in thle 
season’s productions, and so, too, 1s a 
new effect in linen termed agra. The 
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COTTON TAFPETA CURTAIN. 


color is gray embroidered with mer- 
cerized cotton in red. The old fash- 
fonec curtains of tucked muslin and 
others showing checks and dots are 
very modish and are closely rivaled 
by curtains of white cable net, with 
insertions of Arabian lace and bobbinet 
draperies with bonnaz decoration, the 
bowknot being the preferred design. 
The illustrations show two of the most 
attractive of the new curtains. 
AMY VARNUM. 


Quick Wit Saved Him. 
William Faversham once saved him- 
self a dismissal from a company in 
Bie een days, through his quick wit. 
a 


een engaged as ‘utility 
man, he says, ‘“‘with a company 
that opened a war play in a western 
town. I had a difficult part that ran 
through every act, and it was impart- 
ant, even if I had little to say or do. 
I got along very well, and in spite of 
the many costume changes I had, I 
met with no difficult 
act. 
and I was hurrying to buckle my 
when I heard my cue. 

“IT hastened to the wings. Some 
one threw fuller’s earth all over me 
to show that I had been riding hard, 
and I dashed madly+on “just as the 
sound of hoofs died away. When I 
reached the centre of the stage and 


until the last 
I was an ‘orderly’ in this scene 
1¢ 


len. I had forgotten them! 

‘Now, these despatches furnished 
the climax of the play, and something 
had to be done and done quickly. I 
felt my heart rise in my throat and 
knew that everyone on the stage was 
looking at me. The wait was grow- 
ing awful, terrible, and I was just 
about losing courage, when a brilliant 
idea came to me. I threw open my 
shirt, ripped off a porous plaster I 
was wearing and thrust it into the 
general’s hand. Then I staggered to a 
chair and dropped exhausted. There 
was a round of wild applause, for the 
audience thought I had been shot and 
had covered the wound with the de- 
spatches |” 


The Forgetmenot. 
Tm such a little flower, 
Much littler than the rose. 
I only have one small blue eye 
And a teeny, weeny nose! 


I was so afraid, dear children, 
You'd forget me when you camy 

So I asked my Mother Nature 

_ To let me choose my name. 


I know it's hard to ‘member, 
8uch an awful! lot, 

But when you're In the gardem 
Please for-get-me-not. 


~~ 


REFINED MALICE. 


Reminiscence of a Notable Theatrical 
: Performance. 

Herbert Kelcey tells a story that 
establishes a new record for refined 
malice, The last previous mark was 
fixed by the Empress Josephine, who 
smilingly invited a rival beauty to sit 
beside her on a green sofa which ab- 
solutely killed the effect of the vic- 
tim's blue gown. 

The hero of Mr. Kelcey’s tale of woe 
{s a New York costumer who harbored 
a grudge against Lawrence Barrett. 
In the famous all star testimonial per- 
formance of ‘“‘Hamlet” at the Metro- 
politan Opera House, Mr. Barrett was 
to play the ghost and Mr. Kelcey 
Bernardo. . 

Now, Barrett was taller in art than 
in inches, while Mfr. Kelcey is a good 
six feet. The costumer provided Ber- 
nardo with a gilttering Lohengrin suit 
of mail, with a dragon topped helmet 
of portentous altitude. The majesty 
of buried Denmark looked Iike a tin 
soldier, though if the audience could 
have measured him by the height of 
his passion he would have been colos- 
sal, 

If Mr. Kelcey was holst with pride, 
however, he met with the proverbial 
fall. In the entire performance he 
had had only one line, announcing to 
the king the return of Hamlet. But 
the king was faking his lines and cut 
out the cue. After waiting all.evening 
in his hardware shop, Mr. Kelcey was 
foiled. ; 

That performance, given as a testi- 
montal to,one of the most artistic of 
American actor managers, Lester Wal- 
lack, was in fact 2 monumental exam- 
ple of the futility of all star casts. 
There were only three rehedrsals, and 
Booth, who played Ham!iet, foresaw 
the catastrophe, as appears in a letter 
he wrote to his daughter before it fell. 
He insisted on casting for Horatio an 
actor who was accustomed to play 
with him, and so saved his own bacon, 
if not the play of Shakespeare. 

He was, however, the solitary sur- 
vivor. Mr. Kelcey, whose sense of 
humor is delicious, is voluminous in 
anecdote of the fatalities. All the 
leading theaters in New York were 


closed in honor of the occasion, and_ 


the actors swelled the crowds on the 
stage to hundreds, 

DeWolf Hopper wore a costume sev- 
eral sizes too small for him, and Mar- 
shall Wilder dragged about garments 
proportionately large. It was about 
the least successful effort either of 
them ever made to conceal the fact 
that they are born comedians. Thy 
stage, which was of the old kind, 
raked backward at a terrific angle. 

At the burial of Ophelia, as they 
were lowerlng Mme. Modjeska into 
her grave, Mr. Hopper sank to his 
knees and, wringing his hands, loudly 
moaned out: “Heaven help her! 
They’re burying her on the side of a 
hill! They’re burying her on the side 
of a hill!"—Saturday Evening Post.. 


The Champion Electttc Sign. 

The biggest electric sign in the 
world is hung on the western expo- 
sure of a building at Spring and Mac- 
dougal streets, New York. Ilashing 
its light across the Hudson, this sign 
may be read miles away on the New 
Jersey side, and so deceptive are its 
dimensions to those in Jersey or the 
millions that cross the river by day 
and night that few realize the area 
over which the glitterthg letters are 
distributed. The initial “B” is. sixty- 
eight feet high. This approximates 
the height of an ordinary five story 
building. The smaller letters com- 
pleting tke word are fifty feet high, 
each letter covering on a perpendicu- 
lar line at least four ordinary stories. 


| The letters are five feet wide, and n 


full grown man could almost lle down 
hetween the edges. About 1,400 elec- 
tric ights are used for the illumina- 
tion—this approximating the. number 
of Nights used-in the entire illumina- 
tion of many small towns. It requires 
practically all the time of one man to 
replace the burned out lamps, and it 
is interesting to watch him as he 
works upon his swinging scaffold, 
hundreds of feet in the air at times.— 
New York Post. st 


A New Problem. 

It {s reported that more than 1,000 
Hindoos have crossed the Canadian 
border into the state of Washington 
recently and have become competitors 
in the labor market of the state. Men 
of their race, who present a-strange 
and curious type to most .Americans, 
may be seen at work now on the rall- 
roads of California. They are made 


conspicuous even at a distance by. 


their.turbans. A gang here and there 
makes an impression on the traveler 
without being noticeable because of its 
size. But there is a popalation of 
294,361,000 in Indla, an area of 1,766,642 
square miles, as against a population 
that is probably considerably less than 
400,000,000 on an area of 1,532,420 
square miles in China, and a popula- 
tion of 47,000,000 on an~frea of 147,655 
Square miles in Japan.—Chicago Rec- 


ord-Herald. é 


A Barbarous Race. 

The Bosjesmans, in south central 
Africs, are exceedingly ugly and exist 
almost in a state of animalism, They 
dwell in holes, live on roots and rep- 
tiles and have very much the appear- 
ance of the ape. 


“So you have succeeded. in tracing 
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HIONS IN CURTANS| 


“SUMMER SOFA CUSHIONS. 


Christmas Presents Mado on the Porch 
These Summer Days. 

Women who like to ethbroider are 
able to keep their linen closets stored 
with pretty things worked in designs 
suited to every seasgn of the year. 
Thus, at Christmas time holly and trois 
tletoe appear on table doflies, center 
pieces and sofa pillows, and in sum 
mer roses, sweet peas and maidenhair 
hold sway. . \ 

The wealth of spring and summer 
blooms affords ample opportunity to 
the designer for making up appropr+ 
ate patterns. The goldenrod center 


APPROPRIATE DESIGN FOK SUMMER PIle 
LOW COVER. 

piece !s a beautiful piece of work, fok 
lowing as It does most closely the rich 
golden tone of this typical American 
field flower. It is embroidered upon 
heavy linen with a cluny lace edge, and 
would make a handsome gift for the 
trousseau of an October bride. The 
harvest pillow bas a great deal of red 
in its makeup, while the basket of 
roses on a French pillow ts entirely 
of ribbon work. Every petal of the 
flowers Is carefully appliqued In shades 
of rose colored ribbon, while the bow 
and loops are shaded blues and the 
basket itself is of brown. The whole’ 
is worked on natural colored canvas 
with a double ruffle of shaded blue 
satin ribbon. 

This ribbon work is most effective 
when finished and is among the latest 
fancies of the embroidery lover. It is 
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GOLDENEOD IN DEEP, NATURAL TONES. 
a fascinating pastime to build these 
Intricate floral designs out of bits of 
ribbon. Cording and braiding are also 
satisfactory on covers and table pieces 
for hot weather. 
cult\ to do, and as- summer work it is 
less hot and clumsy than regular em- 
broidery or knitting. 

The fad for hand embroidered lin- 
gerie and blouses has by no means 
done away with the necessity of look- 
ing after other articles which look the 
better for clever band work. A woman 
exnnot have too many table covers 
and sofa pillow tops, and she Is wise 
enough to spend odd moments in look- 
ing after a supply for future or imme- 
diate use. 


The Latest Coiffure. 

‘A high dressing is still accounted the 
essence of smartness, and the favorite 
disposal of the moment takes the form 
of curls and loosely disposed coils with 
soft tendrils about the forehead, while 
a parting is usually indicated a little 
to the left side of front. Large ondules 
are the order of the day, and the pom- 
padour {fs allowed to droop jconsidera- 
bly over the brow, while the back. is 
taken up with a sharp sweep, and the 
sides rolled back In graceful and be- 
coming fashion. : 

The ingenue 1s faithful to her low 
dressing, but in Heu of that atrocious 
all round pompadour, held in subjec- 
tion by three combs, the hair is parted 
in the center or a littfe to the left and 
puffed out and rolled back at the sides, 
when a pair ‘of fancy combs come into 
prominent requisition. The renfainder 
of the hair is then twisted into a fig- 
ure of eight coil low down in the nape 
of the neck, the inevitable fine hair 
net keeping all in order, aided by two 
large round headed pins, or some girls 
dispense with these and elect to don 
a large black silk bow placed at the 
top of the coll. 

Tortoise shell pins and combs form 
invaluable adjuncts to the modern 
coiffure. In fact, it is quite unusual 
to see a head unadorned with these 
useful and ornamental details. Fre- 
quently for evening wear these sre 
augmented by sprays of sequin leaves, 
birds and wings, while flowers and 
maidenhair fern are still permitted a 
place, though tinsel fancies strike the 
more advanced note. 


Uso Vegetables For Complexion. 

It looks as though the beauty doctors 
must be in league with- the market 
gardeners this summer, for they are 
down on cosmetics and evidently try- 
Ing to kill them off. Patent complex- 
lon powders and face creams are al- 
most entirely neglected by then in 
favos of various common vegetables, 
such as cucumber, lettuce, potatoes 
nnd carrots. “There is at present a 
perfect craze for vegetable cures for 
complexion blemishes,” says a promi- 
nent beauty doctor. Freshly cut cu- 
cumbers laid against the face until the 
juice dries make the skin soft, and 
velvety, she gays, and grows eythusi- 
astic about the result obtained. Pota- 
toes and carrots are used Jn the same 
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Use of Braid,, Velvet and Buttons. 

The dainty touches given the new 
Ince blouses by the clever use of nar- 
row braid, buttons and velvet bows 
are indescribable for their effective- 
ness, and it would take a chapter to 
do justice to the ideas rung In on this 
scheme. I[nstend of the regular bead- 
ing, many of the tiny Ince frills used 
upou blouses of the moment are put 
ou understitchings of narrow silk 


my ancestors? Good! Now, what it | soutnche braid. and above the hending 


your fee?’ 
“One thousand pounds for keeping 
quiet sbous them.” 


there usually ojppear two or three 
more ruws-or tw Koutache britd. 


Nelther one |s diffi--] 


Professor and 
Dead Letter. 


By.Nellie Cravey Gillmore. 


‘Copyrighted, 1907, by P. C. Eastment. 


Belinda’s introduction to the new 
professor was a distinctly unceremoni- 
ous- one. Tripping Nghtly across the 
mud sogged pavement, she suddenly 
caught one foot in a tangled heap of 
wire—flung down from the telephone 
and telegraph lines by the ravaging 
hand of a recent hurricane—and stum- 
bled precipitately Into the arms of a 
blond giant, who supported ber valor- 
ously till she had blushingly recovered 
her polse. - - 

“Thanks, awfully,” she said, 
have doubtless saved my life.” 

“Your frock, more likely,” he replied, 
Mfting his hat, “I am no end glad I 
happened along at the propitious mo- 
ment.” 

Belinda returned him a Iittle com- 
bination. smile and nod as she lifted her 
dainty, crisp skirts and pursued her 
way cautiously across the slippery 
street. ~ 

‘Hardiman restrained his eagerness 
until a reasonably safe length of time 
had elapsed before turning to look 
around. He had gained the opposite 
sidewalk by this time, and his glance 
back at the girl betrayed instantly to 
the casual pedestrians that the profess- 
or had been abruptly shaken from his 
phleguatic attitude of mind. 

Belinda turned into Oak street all 
unconscious of the scrutiny that fol- 
lowed her, and Hardiman continued 
his way in a tumult of chaotic refiec- 
tions. He reached his hotel in a state 
of mind that wus quite Impossible. 
The very first look Into the girl’s fnce 
had thrilled him stardiugly. The ac- 
cldental contact of her delicate form 
agalnst his had finished thg, job. He 
told Himself that it was a case of love 
at first sight. So much for the explo. 
sion of his lifelong theories! Then a 
perfect regiment of doubts and fears 
assailed him. Perbaps after all she 
was not a girl, but a married woman. 

The professor ute his dinner tp si- 
lence. Afterward he went to his room 
and -for-some inexplicable reason ex- 
changed hfs dark suit for one of lig)iter 
and more becoming texture. -He brush. 
ed hfs hair palnstdkingly, placed a soft 
gray alpine hat on his head and saun- 
tered forth in quest of—fresh alr. It 
was almost dark before he returned, 
disnppointed and oddly depressed. He 


“You 


eschewed supper altogether and went. 


back to his room for a solitary: cigar 
and meditation. 

Meanwhile Bellnda had reached 
home, put on a pair of dry boots and 
settled herself for a quiet afternoon. 
Schoo! would open on Monday, and she 
would not have many more afternoons 
to lounge, as they would be given over 
to outdoor recreation after the trying 
hours of the morning, The town clock, 
striking 6, aroused her. She tore up 
the last letter, old love letters they 
were, and tossed the bits into the grate. 
Then she made a careful. toilet and 
went downstairs to dinner, Teddy Ev- 
erittswas coming over that evening; she 
tecollected, but for the first time in 
many months the prospect of a visit 
from that Individual gave her no par- 
ticular pleasure. 4 

Sunday morning she selected her 
mcet becoming gown and hat. It was 
o perfect day, and her satisfaction was 


almost complete. She created the usuat, 


stir as she walked up the aisle of the 
village church and took her seat near 
tlse front, Less than five minutes aft- 
erward the professor came in and sat 
(down in the pew opposite. He had 
Leen swatting outside half the morning, 
onobserved, but alert. After service 
Belinda gave him a fleeting smile o 
recognition and for some reason tha 
was new to her turned and hurried 
home as fast as her pretty patent 
leather covered feet could carry her. 

When school opened the following 
‘day,,‘the first person she encountered 
on entering the faculty hall was the 
new professor. ~“She blushed to her 
ears and tried valiantly to retain her 
scholarly demeanor, but the dogged 
crimgon showed persistently through 
the. tanned cheeks, and her eyes were 
puzzles, 

“ Hardiman made no effort to conceal 

his gratification, or, if he did, he was 
Hot at all successful. The rest of the 
teachers looked on {n good natured 
amusement. None of them were old 
malids, 

Ina month the acquaintance grew to 

intimacy. In two it became a serious 
proposition. After three the only thing 
lacking were the words and the ring. 
. The professor had at last made up 
his mind to propose. He had meant 
to restrain his ardor till the close of 
the term, but when it became manifest 
‘that, the adorable little instructor of 
grade No. 4 reciprocated his affection 
prudence was thrown to the winds. 
He sat in his study pondering. Sud- 
denly he got to work disposing of his 
reports in short, but thorough, order. 
He made a point of never slighting his 
duties for anything. Then he drew 
forth a square envelope and sheet of 
white paper to match. This seemed 
to him the most direct and final way 
of -settling matters between them. 
“Belinda was a coquette, there was no 
getting around that fact, even in one’s 
most generous moments, and. Hardi- 
man was determined to corner her 
completely. He composed bis Ines 
carefully; they were Inspirational. And 
now that he had broken the fce at last 
he meant to earry things to a rapid 
finish. The professor was nothing if 
not businesslike. He fished in a draw- 
er and pulled out a*teacher'’s resigna- 
tion blank. This he put in a separate 
envelope and directed both:to the dear. 
est girl in the world. — 

The following morning the postman’s 
shrill Whistle brought Belinda herself 
to the door. She took the mail and 
glanced tnrougn it oastily, rivers of 
scarlet flowing over her cheeks as she 
recognized Hardiman's familiar back 
hand. She tore open the envelope 
eagerly and scanned the contents with 
whitening face. The paper fell froin 
her fingers, and she leaned limp 
against the banister rail. So she wag 
asked, In the briefest possible way, to 
resign, and she had dared to dream— 


“she had been so sure—she had been 


such a fool! She smothered the sob 


In her throat and {n quick scorn of her. : 


‘tentblfig” fingers she filled out the 
blank and directed it to the board. i 

Drab weeks followed. Every ef- 
fort the professor made to gain an au- 
dience with Belinda failed. He had 
mortified and insulted her fagrantly, 
and she would see that he got no more 
chances to repeat the indignity. As to 
Hardiman, he was on the rack. Fool- 
like, he reflected. he bad rushed in and 
frightened her away with his maudlin, 
{miportunate lovemaking, and thus lost 
her for good. But perhaps, after all, it 
was not for him that she cared, but 
the other fellow! What a dolt he had 
been to presume upon the affection of 
a matchless creature like that! Life 
grew to be a bitter struggle to him, 
and he began all at once to look his 
thirty-five years. 

It was in May, almost the close of 
school. The day was warm and op- 
pressive, and a lazy breeze was blow- 
ing. The professor made his way in 
absent weariness toward the school- 
house, stopping on the way to get his 
mall from the postoffice. There were 
several circulars in his box and—hlis 
breath stopped—a communication from 
the dead letter office. He broke the 
seal anxiously, an intuitive knowledge 
of what it contained making his heart 
thump thickly. ~ Sure enough: “Miss 
Belinda Maxwell, Greenville, Colo.” 

And this was Alabama! Unadulter- 
ated, blue labeled carelessness and 
stupidity! If Mving in a place five 
years could make one responsible for 
an idiotic blunder of this sort, what 
else had he not done? , He walked out 
of the postoffice in a daze. All was 
clear enough now. She had never 
received his letter at all, only that 
wretched, confounded blank! No won- 


\ der she had frozen the very air about 


him—no wonder! Out in the open alr, 
he quickened his footsteps. It was al- 
ready 8:20, only ten minutes before the 
opening of school, but he turned dl- 
rectly into Oak street and forgot that 
he had ever been such a thing as prin- 
cipal of the Greenville High school. 

In the distance he caught sight of a 
familia®™blue tailor made gown. He 
doubled his pace and was quite up 
with Belinda before she realized his 
nearness, To her haughty glance, her 
cool drawing away from him, Hardl- 
man paid no attention whatever, but 
theust the letter into her hands in a 
determined, masterful way which she 
could not resist. 

Hypnotized, she opened it and read 
the lines through, the crimson moving 
{n her cheeks: 

My Darling—I want you to give up 


teaching and let_me do {t for both. I am 
not mistaken in thinking that you will 


come to me? Just a Mne, giving me the — 


tight to speak, and I shall attempt to tell 
you in a different way, in a thousand dif- 
ferent ways, how’ much I worship you. 
Most earnestly, _ R. W. H. 

Belinda caught’.her breath in some- 
thing between a sob and a laugh as 
Bhe lifted her eyes shyly to his_keen, 
pealing, apologizing and at last com- 
manding glance. 

The professor was tardy, very tardy, 
that morning, but he gave his excuse 
of a headache glibly and mendaciously 
and dismissed pupils and teachers for 
a holiday, é 

This he spent with Belinda, 


—England’s National Color. 

Why red should have been selected 
as the national color becomes Intel- 
Iigible when we look at the cross of 
8t. George. Sir Walter Scott, when he 
wrote of how “thelr own sea hath 
whelmed those red cross powers,” was 
merely anticipating the phrase of to- 
day. But Oliver Cromwell, when for 
the first time he put the English sol- 


dier in a red coat, probably did as ~ 


much as St. George to monopolize red 
as the national color.. The aggressive 
color has, however, many meanings 
and has lent itself to many uses. In 
the days of the Romans when It 
flared on the head of a slave It stood 
for freedom; in the days of the French 
revolution it stood for freedom backed 
by blows, while {n the streets of the 
city today the red cross stands for 
succor. So far back as the reign of 
Henry II. there was a red book of the 
exchequer, a record of the names of 


all’ who held lands “per baroniam,” - 


and at this moment persons of conse- . 
quence in the service of the state find 
their names entered In a red book.-- 
London Chronicle, 


Curious Marriage Customs. 

Wedding customs in Servia, that lit- 
tle kingdom in Europe, are curlous in- 
deed from an American standpoint. 
For Instance, neither the bride nor the 
bridegroom Is the most important fig- 
ure In a Servidn wedalng, but the best 
man takes the leading part._ He care- 
fully guards the bride all the day be- 
fore the wedding takes place, and 
sleeps outside her chamber the night 
before the girl is to be married. He 
wears a big stiff sash made of heavy 
silk, carries a big white staff-and a 
huge bouquet all for himself. There 
are no bridesmaids, but two _ god- 
fathers, each of whom presents to the 
bride a silk dress. After the priest 
has performed the ceremony the best 
man takes the bride around the church 
and she kisses: all her girl friends good- 
by and is finally carried off to the 
bridegroom, who at last gets his wife 
from the hands of the best man. Then 
the happy couple return to thelr in- 
tended home. Bridal tours are foreign 
to Servian ideas and only the very rich 
or the nobility indulge in them. 


Tropical Plants. 

Some/ tropical plants can really be 
seen to grow. An eminent scientist 
who made measurements in some bo 
tanical gardens in Java recorded a 
growth in a bamboo of seventeen 
inches in a single day. Another bam- 
boo was ebserved to add eight inches 
to its height dally’ for fifty-eight days, 
while two others’ grew four inches: 
steadily each day for sixty days. | 

The Hanging Gardensa 

The hanging gardens of Babylon ap- 
pear to have been constructed, each of 
them, in the form of an amphitheater 
in terraces;-one rising xoove the other, 
and ascended by steps, the whole struc- 
ture supported by. huge arches raised 


on arches. 
To Mend Tinware. 

To-mend tinware paste a plece of 
stiff brown paper across the hole by 
means of cole water paste. Then pour 
hot water into the pan, and after ak 
lowing this to stand awhile it will be 
found that no amount of scraping will 
be sufficient to remove It. If the plece 


self dashed the hot tears from her, Of tinware be placed on the stove, the _ 


eyes. 
er aharply and went upstairs. 


Then she pulled herself togeth | patch will of course burn off, but it 
With can be easily -repluced. ; . 


‘ 


a 


« 
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PUTTING UP PRESCRIPTIONS 


a 


of course, isthe most im- 
portant part of our busi- 
ness, and it is the most 
exacting—butit’s a respon- 
sibility we do not shirk, 
We do business on the 
policy that you cannot be 
too particular with medi- 
cine, and our business of 
dispensing continues to 
grow because the care we 
take is the same as if we 
were putting the medicine 
up for our own family’s use. 
Bear this in mind when 
you require any medicine. 


BROWN’S PHARMACY, 


Phone 350. 


Day or Night. 


“The Pharmacy of Quality.” 


_ Local and General 


Mrs. K. M. Byers returned from 
the east on Saturday last. 


- Mr. McKenney leaves for the 
coast in a few days. 


C.Parke,who has been on a visit 
to Ontario returned last week, 


Cabbage! Cabvage! Cabbage! 
3 cents per pound at Ball & 
Drake’s. 


Harry Wallace returned from 
. Winnipeg Saturday. He reports 
his mother much better. 


Mrs. A. M. McDonald, of La- 
combe, is the guest of Mrs. H. 8S. 
Stent at ‘‘Woodlands.”’ 


A lady wants a lady partner 
for poultry farming in Red Deer. 
Apply to ‘‘N’’ News office. 


Ex-mayor E, Michener return - 
ed from his visit to Ontario last 
Thursday, looking in fine trim for 
an energetic seasons work. 


Remember the sale of over one 
hundred hogs, horses and cattle 
by Miller and Trout at Blackfalds 
on the 24th of March. 


C. L. Wilson, of the Imperial 
Bank, is spending his holidays at 
Kamloops, B.C. M.C. Kenney, 
of Edmonton is relieving here. 


The seventh Alberta Provincial 
Horse show will be held at Vic- 
tory Park, Calgary, March 25th 
to 27th. 


J. W. McClure was in town 
Saturday. He was on his way to 
his homestead a: Leslieville. He 
subscribed for the News before 
going west. 


Dick Bleay’s sale. of Brobeck’s 
stock, implements, etc. last week 
was one of the most successful 
sales ever held in the Evarts 
district. 


W. J. Stephenson and wife 
came down from Wetaskiwin at 
the weeks end visiting relatives. 
Mr. Stephenson only remained 
over Sunday, but Mrs. Stephen- 
son is still with her friends. 


The hockey club was overlook- 
. ed last week in thanking the 
different parties for the nse of the 
rink. The Jadies wish us to ex- 
tend thanks to the hockey club 
this week for their kindness. 


Inspector J. F. Boyce has re- 
turned from his extended visit 
east, where he visited the schools 
of a number of eastern cities. He 
is more than ever impressed with 
the high standings of the schools 
in this district. . 


Harry Reay sold 63 steers to 
Joe. Walton, P. Burn’s buyer, 
last week, receiving $45 each for 
them, and not one animal was 
culled from the lot which was 
just an ordinary bunch. This 
looks as if prices were fairly 
good. 


A man named Henry Weir, of 
Knee Hill Valley will come before 
Joseph Wallace, J. P., today 
charged with seducing a girl 
under 16 years, named Sarah 
Anne Hibbert. A warrant has 
been out for Weir since last sum- 
' mer some time. 


The sad news was received 
yesterday ty W. Piper of the 
death of his oldest daughter, Mrs. 
Agues L. Robinson, at Chicago, 
Tll., on Monday. Mrs. Robinson 
has been in poor health fora long 
time, and recently went through 
an operation from which she never 
recovered. Frank Piper left at 
once for Chicago and the body 
will be brought to Red Deer for 
burial on Friday next. Mr. and 
Mrs. Piper have the sympathy of 
the community in their bereave- 
ment. The funeral wil] take place 
from Mr. Piper’s Sunday after- 
noon at 2.30. No flowers. 


A CAST IN 


Olds went down to defeat 12-6 
at Lacombe last night. 


Mrs. Gordon Armstrong has 
just returned from her trip east. 


Mr. Crow, of Lacombe, 
wasin town Monday. He was 
down as a witness at court. 


H. T. Harding, Barrister of 
Stettler, was in town attending 
court on Monday and gave us a 
friendly call. 


Gordon Armstrong leaves for 
the coastin a few days, Hugh 
Baird will accompany him. We 
hope to see them back again in 
a short time. 


Bishop Pinkham while in town 
over Sunday was the guest of Mrs. 
W. P. Helliwell and Venerable 
Archdeacon Tima was the guest 
of Mrs. J. A. Carswell. 


A car of telephone poles has 
arrived at Red Deer and is being 
distributed for the Pine Lake 
telephone line. A car of poles is 
ae being distributed from Pen- 
hold. 


Yesterday was “St. Patrick’s 
day in the morning.’ Joseph 
Slade handed around small 
bunches of the good old sham- 
rock from his hot house in honor 
of the ogcasion. 


Joseph Wallace, J. P., has 
withdrawn from the firm of 
Pidgeon, Wallace & Miller as the 
close confinment of office work 
was not agreeing with him. He 
will still have his desk in the 
office and will attend to his 
magisterial work there as usual. 


Hospital donationa the past 
week are, Mrs. Kendrew, 
literature; Rev. Mr. Baetig, We- 
taskiwin, testaments; Miss Cot- 
tingham, from Leap Year Dance, 
five rocking chairs, eight kitchen 
chairs, half dozen Jap cups and 
saucers; Mr. Logan, repairing 
chairs. 


A debate will be given at the 
Epworth League meeting in the 
Methodist Church, on Monday 
evening March 28rd. ‘Resolved 
that the plodder does more for 
the wellfare of the world than the 
genius.”’ Mr. W. T. Coote and 
F. Turnbull will be the leaders, 
each supported by two able ladies. 
Solos, trios, and quartettes will 
also be given. 


Last spring through the slick- 
ness of certain artful peddlars a 
school chart was planted upon 
several of the rural school dis- 
tricts, in most cases only two 
trustees being involved. The 
Springvale people are calling a 
special meeting of the ratepayers 
on next Saturday March 21st at 
2p.m. in the School house 
Springvale to decide if the dis- 
trict will foot the bill or not, as 
the notes given for same matured 
in January. Moral, beware of 
peddlarsand deal with well known 
and local firms. 


At the Men’s Mass meeting held 
in the Baptist Church Sunday 
afternoon there was a good repre- 
sentative gathering the subject 
for discussion. ‘‘The resposibility 
of the Church”’ was well handled 
by Rev. B. Goodfield B. A. in a 
twenty minute address. The 
audience then entered into a 
general and lively discussion of 
the various Phases in a whole 
hearted manner which makes 
these meetings most instructive 
and interesting. Mr. McQueen 
rendered fine assistance with his 
Cello giving selections ac- 
companied by Mr. D. Thatcher, 
Mr. Coote also favored the meet- 
ing with a fine solo. The music 
and singing is one of the 
special features of these meetings 
next Sunday’s topic ‘“‘The Res- 
ponsibility of the State’? in a 
twenty minute address by John T. 
Moore M. P. P. 


Ball & Drake have a full line 
of Vegetables in stock. 


THE EYE 


Will disfigure a child for life, if not corrected. More than the eyo 
effected will lose its vision. Though the reason may not seem clear 


to you at first, yet it is a fact that t 
and corrected by properly fitted glasses. 


is disfigurement can be overcome 
The eye will gradually 


assume its.normal position. THIS can only be accomplished when 


the child is very young. 


Consult our optician Mr. GAETz and he will tell you what can he 


- done. 


ae The Gaetz-Cornett Drug & Book Co., Ltd. 


J. Wheater, of Lacombe, was 
in town visiting friends over 
Sunday. 7 


Mr. and Mrs. W. M. Jarvis re- 
turned from-their European trip 
last Saturday looking as if the 
trip agreed with them. sd 


Mr. Wolf, of Olds, left for his 
home yesterday. He has been 
the guest of Mr. and Mrs. H. E. 
White for some time. 


Mr. J. Malcolm has the sym- 
pathy of friends in the death of 
his mother the sad event /taking 
place at Dauphin, Manitoba, re- 
cently at the age of 64 years. 


The ladies of the W. C. T. U. 
will give an At Home at Mrs. 
Bell’s on Friday evening March 
27, A continuous program of 
music, singing and reading 
throughout the evening. 


Ven. Archdeacon Tims paid a 
visit to Red Deer museum while 
in town recently. He wae greatly 
pleased with what he saw, ana 
considers we have the finest 
museum west of Winnipeg. 


Aman named W. Burnesg, of 
Hillsdown, was up before Justice 
Wallace yesterday for damaging 
fence of Capt. Temple. Burness 
wasinformed he could not do that 
sort of thing and was fined $3 and 
costs of court. 


The second concert of the Red 
Deer Choral Society will be held 
in the Lyric Theatre on Tuesday 
March 31st, There will be six 
full choruses by the society,there 
will also be duets, quartettes and 
a few solos, but the feature of the 
entertainment will be the part 
songs and choruses. Everybody 
should strive to be on hand early 
as the performance will com- 
mence at 8 o’clock. 


Penhold. 


Wilson Bros. have received a 
car of barbed wire. 


Hives Bros. snipped two cars 
of brick to Dalgary last week. 


Stewar} Bros. shipped two cars 
of timothy hay to B.C. last week. 


Mr. and Mrs. O. Sproule were 
in Red Deer Saturday. 


The steel is being placed on the 
finished piers of the new bridge 
this week. One of the abutments 
is yet to be built. The idea is to 
got up the girders while there is 
ice to work on as it is much 
easier. 


Two lots have been purchased 
in town as a site for an Episcopal 
church, It is hoped a building 
will be built by next fall. Rock 
has been taken out of the river 
for a foundation and a bee will be 
organized to draw it to the site. 


The name of the school district 
west of town has been changed 
from Penhold to Fairland. The 
town school district is now called 
Penhold, and the name of Essex- 
ville is done away with entirely. 
This was a wise move on -the part 
of the department as there has al- 
ways been a misunderstanding 
with regard to the names. 


Poplar Ridge. 


Mr. Broughton preached Sun- 
day afternoon in lieu of Mr. 
Goodfield. 


Last Saturday and Sunday 
made one think we were getting 
winter the wrong time of year. 


Peter Larsen has lost his team 
of horses, turning them out one 
day for a little exercise, they 
strayed away and no trace of 
them can be found. 


H. 8. Strong is ill with Pneu- 
monia at his home.. 


Mrs. Perrier and daughter, of 
feed Deer, are spending the week 
with Mrs. Strong, during Mr. 
Strong’s illness. 


At last a sawmill has putin an 
appearance. Mr. Richie of Black- 
falds is here and will saw your 
logs. 


If Mr. Richies saws logs as fast 
as he can thresh grain the people 
had better get a move on and get 
the logs there. 


Word was received that Miss 
Banton safely landed in New 
York, Feb, 28th. She will join 
her parents here sometime in the 
early summer. 


Mrs. Patton of Red Deer, was 
visiting her mother Mrs. Atkins, 
for a few days last week. 


‘Carrot School House. 


W.B. Gover was chairman of 
a very enthusiastic meeting at 
the above school house on Thurs- 
day last, 12th inst. The meeting 
was called to hear G. F. Root,the 
Censervative candidate, discuss 
the political issues of the day. 
Mr. Root, as usual, gave a very 
good address, which was much 
appreciated by those present. In 
this district the general impression 
is that it is time for a change and 
Mr. Root was assured of strong 
support at the coming electicn. 
After the meeting a number of 
questious were asked, which Mr. 
Root answered most successfully. 


A splendid line of baby | 


carriages just received at Best 
Bros. 
* Bec seenecereaeetent © af tran Koerate So -Svowy 


Great Bend. 


The beautiful spring put in an 
appearance and:revived the low 
spirits of the cold blooded people 
but the snow put a damper on 
their spirits again. However we 
can look for spring now. 


Auctioneers seem to be in good 
demand down here as many are 
selling out. 8S. P. Atherton has 
sold out entirely, A. B. Johnson 
is to have a sale and Homes and 
Tuper have sold out also. It 
looks as though something was 
moving. 


Mr. Lowery who has been very 
sick with orain fever is re- 
covering. 


A case of diphtheria made its 
appearance here recently. Miss 
May Gilbert was the unfortunate 
one but we are glad to say she 
is much better and we are in 
hopes no more cases will develop. 
School has been closed until the 
scare is over. There has been 
mere sickness around here this 
winter tnan for many years, 

_ 


Valley Centre. 


Mr. and Mrs. Welton of Con- 
tent have been visiting Mr. and 
Mrs. Thos. Brown for the past 
few days. 


Wedding bells are soon expected 
to ring in the Valley. é 


For the benefit of the scholars 
of the district it is hoped the 
trustees will not forget to open 
school this year, 


Mr. Moir has finished repairing 
the school house. 


S. 8S. Gudd is expecting to re- 
turn to his homesteed soon. 
~—————— ee 


Evarts. 


Rev. Mr. Goodfield will deliver 
his lecture on ‘‘John Bull’’ in the 
school house: on Wednesday 
evening next, 25th of March. 
Chair to be taken by T. B.Miller. 
Refreshments at close. 


Geo. F. Root has made a splen- 
did impression here and every- 
body is talking about him. The 
general impression is that he is 
the man for the people. 


Eduell 


The young people of Edwell 
were afforded: the pleasantest 
evening of the season on Tuesday 
March 10th at!'the residence of 
Mrs. William Staab. The oo- 
casion was the anniversary of 
Miss Vi’s birthday. Games were 
played, refreshments served and 
at alate hour the company ad- 


ASSIGNEE'S SALE. 


Brick Yard, Machinery, Plant, 
Wood, Horses, Wagons, 
Sleighs, One Brick Dwelling 
House and one Frame Dwell- 
ing House, in all about three 
acres. 


By Auction will be sold on the prem- 
ises of The Piper Brick & Tile Com- 
pany, Limited, at Red Deer, Alberta, 
on Saturday the Second day of May 
A. D. 1908, at 3 p. m., subject to a re- 
serve bid. : 


TERMS 10% cash at time of sale and 
balance in thirty days. 


For further particulars apply to 
Greene & Payne, Solicitors, Red Deer, 
Alberta, or to the undersigned. 


Tue Trust & GUARANTEE Company, 
LIMITED, 


Assignees. Calgary, Alberta. 


Slater 


Is second to none in Amer- 
ica. They are made in 
Canada of the best leather, 
by the best mechanics, on 
American lasts, and you 
save the 30 per cent. duty 
which you pay on Ameri- 
can Shoes. They are a 
combination of Style, Com- 
fort, and Durability. 


Prices, $5.00, 5,50 8 
6.00. 


We have a_ splendid 
range of these goods in the 
newest Spring styles. 


Shoe 


W.T.COOTE 


“THE SHOE STORE OF 
QUALITY.”’ 


Repairing neatly and promptly at- 
tended to. 


journed wishing Miss Vi many |: 


pleasant returns of her anniver- 
sary. . 


Burnt Lake. 


A well represented meeting 
was held at the school house, 
Burnt Lake,-ton Monday after- 
noon, March 9th. The object of 
the meeting was to hear an ad- 
dress by G. F.. Root, the farmers’ 
candidate, 
interests: for the Red Deer dis- 
trict. Mr. Root gave a very able 
address which was much apprec- 
iated by those present. 


. 


Sale Register, 


March 23rd—W.Bannerman will sell 
the live stock, implements and house- 


in, the Conservative | i 


hold goods of Swan Bystrom, n.w. } 34| § 


37, 3, west of 5th, about 4 miles south- 
west of Evarts, 


March 24.—F.H.Miller and Roy H. 
Trout, of Blackfalds will hold an ex- 
tensive sals of over 100 hogs. There 
will also be horses, cattle and imple- 
ments offered for sale. G. E. Price 
Auctioneer. See bills. 


March 26.—William Brown, (6-39-27) 
three miles north-west of town, hasin- 
structed S.W.Paisley to sell his fine 
dairy stock, implements, etc. 


Died. 


HarpiInG—In Calgary, March 


12, 1908, Alice M. Harding, aged| pe 


28, at residence in Bankview. 
In Red Deer, March 17th, Mrs. 


Annie E. Bryam, aged 62 years. | fi 


Funeral Thursday afternoon to 
Red Deer cemetery. 


At Chicago, March 16th,Agnes 


L. Robinson, eldest daughter of| 


W. Piper, of Red Deer, aged 438 
years. Funeral from family res- 
idence, Gaetz Avenue, South, 
Sunday afternoon at 2.30 for Red 
Deer cemetery. 


Wanted. 


By the Ist ‘of April, experienced = 


farm hand, to take full charge and 
manage 2) head of stock and 160 acres 
of land. Good home and good wages. 
Call or write. MRS. E. MOORE, 
Moorland Cottage, Edwell. 


Strayed. 


From the premises of the under- 
signed, about three weeks ago, a- span 
of bay geldings 1200 to 1300 lbs each. 
Both have a white stur on forehead 
and white hind feet, and one had a 
halter on, one’branded CH, the other 
brand indistinct. 

ETE LARSEN, 9 miles North- 
West of town, Red Deer P. 0. 


SOPvRIGHT 1908 BY THE SustTE 


NEW. AUCTIONEER. — 
H. CARY, Live Stock Auctioneer. 


25-Yenrs’ experience. Farm 'Sales a 
specialty. . 24 per cent. for first $1,000; 
1 per.cent, for all over that amount; 
Any ‘sale amounting to $3,000 will be 
made for 1 per cent. straight. A por- 
tion of your pens e most respect- 
fully solicited. Clerk furnished when 
desired.—Box 482, Red Deer, Alta. 


FOUND—Near the Rink. A bridle 
with lines attached. Apply this office. 


Capital Authorized - 
Capital paid up 
Rest - - 


HEAD OFFICE: 


Seed Oats W antec 


The undersigued wants to purchase. 
150 bushels of seed oats, Siberian or 


Early Champion. For particularsapply 
to H. REINHOLT, Red Deer. 


Milch Cows For Sale. 


The undersigned has eight “good 
milch cows for sale, cash or time. For 
further particulars apply to 

, O. SPROULE, 
Penhold p. o., March lith, 1908. 


\ 


SCRSAOROHOR CEO ORO RCADEO RC RC ROSIE BOSSE 


$10,000,000.00 
$4,910,000.00 
$4,910,000.00 


= TORONTO. 


Branches in the Provinces: of Ontario, Quebec, Manitoba, Alberta, 


Saskatchewan and British Columbia. 
Travellers’ Letters of Credit issued available in all parts 


of the world. - 


SAVINGS DEPARTMENT AT ALL BRANCHES 
Interest allowed on deposits from date of deposit and 


credited quarterly.. * 
Red Deer Branch: 


SPRING IS NEAR AT HAND! 


But we are prepared for it by having our 


Spring Goods in stock. 


Our Drill stock has never before been 


equalled ; we have the 
ments. 

We never have any 
over goods, because our 


very latest improve- 


out-of-date or carried 
stock is turned over 


several times in the year, on account of our 
having the transferring for the North branches. 


This feature alone 


is worth considering, 


because you are not only assured of the latest 
improvements, but you can also get repairs 
without delay or expense. 

Just think these things all over before 
placing your order for Spring goods. 

Then, again, if you settle by Note, you have 
not got to worry about it being peddled all over 


the country, discounted in Banks, &c. 


It re- 


mains in our office until paid, and then you 
take it away with you, and thus you are not 
called upon to be continually making new ac- 
quaintances, or arranging with ‘strangers for: my. 


the carrying of your past due accounts. 


buy from us, and you know we shall be here at “ 


settlement time. 


Think jt over, and when you know you can 
secure the best goods, and get the best treat- 
ment for the same money, we feel sure we shall 
fill that Spring order for you. 


Latimer & Botterill. 


HEADQUARTERS 


FOR REPAIRS. 


RESOLVED THAT 
f IT IS A DREAM. 


IT ISA 


Kesh e555) 
Wey 6) | 
(SS fy yy 
(i WAZA POF B.afiar (- 


OREAM 64 


WHY SHOULD YoU MAKE YOUR SKIRTS, COATS AND 
~ WAISTS, WHEN WE HAVE THEM ALREADY MADE FOR YOU. 


YoU CAN BE SURE OF A FIT WHEN YOU BUY YOUR GARMENTS 
READY-MADE. CAN YOU BE SURE OF A FIT WHEN YOU Do NOT. 


WE HAVE JUST OPENED UP OUR NEW SPRING GOODS, IN— 


PRICES 7.50, 9.00 


LADIES SHORT TWEED COATS. 
MED AND UP-TO-DATE 


LADIES SRIRTS. 
TICULARLY ATTRACTIVE THIS SEASON, WE HAVE CAREULLY 


AND 12.00 EACH. 


WELL MADE, NICELY TRIM- 
IN EVERY PARTICULAR. 


SPECIAL 


OUR LINE OF LADIES SKIRTS I5 PAR- 


SELECTED THESE GARMENTS FROM CANADA’S FOREMOST @& 
MANUFACTURERS, AND CAN DEMONSTRATE To YOU THAT FOR ‘§ 
MANUFACTURE, STYLE AND PRICES, OUR SKIRTS ARE UN- 


EQUALLED. 


AND TWEEDS FROM 2.00 TO 12.50. 
IN GREAT PROFUSION, CONSISTING OF 


LADIES _WAISTS 
LAWNS, LUSTRES, SILKS, ETC. 50C. To 5.00, 


MURPHY 


HILL, 


| GENERAL MERCHANTS _- - 


I: 


SPECIAL VALUE IN VOILES, PANAMA 5S, LUSTRES 


& CO. 


RED DEER. 


Successors to HILL &; HORN. 


Yours 8 


gE 


MANACER. 
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